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To my Lady ♦ ♦ ♦, 

M A D A M| 

OUR commands for the gathering thefc ftickt. 



into a faggot had fooner been obeyed ; but, in- 
tending to prcfent you with my whole vintage, I ftayed 
till the lateft grapes were ripe : for, here your Lady- 
ihip has not only all I have done, but all I ever mean 
to do of this kind. Not but that I ma/ defend the 
attempt I have made upon Poetry, by the examples 
(not to trouble you with hiftoiy) of many wife and 
worthy perfons of our own times 5 as Sir Philip Sidney, 
Sii* Francis Bacon, Cardinal Perron (the ableft of his 
countrymen), and the former Pope; who, they fay, in- 
ftead of the triple crown, wore fometimes the Poet's 
ivy, as an ornament, perhaps, of Icffcr weight and 
trouble. But, Madam, thefe Nightingales fung only 
in the fpring j it was the diverfion of their youth; as 
Ladies learn to fing, and play, when they are chil- 
dren, what they forget when they are women. The 
refemblance holds further; for as you quit the lute 
the fooner, becaufe the pofture is fufpe6led to draw the 
body awry 5 fo this is not always pvaftifed without 
fome villany to the mind ; wi-efting it from prefent qc- 
caflons ; and accuftoming us to a ftyle fomewhat re- 
moved from common ufe. But that ypu may not 
think his cafe deplorable who had made verfes; we 
are told, that Tully (the greateft Xyit among the Ro- 
mans) was once fick of this difeafe ; and yet recovered 
fo wcjl, that of almoft as bad a Poet as your fcrvant, 

B he 
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he became the raoft pcrfeft Orator in- lihe world. So 
that, not Co much to have made verfes, as not to give 
over in time, leaves a man without excufe : the former 
prefejAting us with an o)>portunity at leaft of doing" 
wifely-y that is^ to conceal thofe we have made ; which 
I ihall yet do, if my humble requeft may be of as 
much force with your Ladyfliip, as your commands 
have been with me. Madam, I only whifper thefc in 
your ear ; if you publiih them, they are your own s ' 
smd therefore, as you apprehend the reproach of a- 
Wit and a Poet, caft them into the fire: or, if tbef* 
cpme where green boughs are in the chimney, with the 
help of your fair friends, (for, thus bound, it will be 
too hard a talk for your hands alone) tear them in * 
pieces, wherein you will honour me with the fate oF 
Orpheus j for fo his Poems, whereof we only hear the 
form, (not his limbs, as the flory will have it) I fup- 
pofe were fcattered by the l^hracian dames. Here, 
Madam, I might take an opportunity to celebrate- 
your virtues, and to inftru6i you how unhappy you * 
are, in that you know not who you are f how much ' 
you excel the moft excellent of your own, and how 
much you amaxe the leaft inclined to wonder of our, 
fcx. But as they will be apt to take your Ladyftiip's 
for a Roman name, fo would they believe that I en- 
deavoured the chara6Ver of a perfe6k Nymph, woHhip- 
ed an image of my own making, and dedicated this 
to the Lady of the brain, not of the heart, of 
Your Ladyfhip^s 

moft humble Servant, 

Edm. Waller, 
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PREFACE 

TO THE FIRST EDITION OF 

MR. WALLER'S POEMS, 

AFTER THE RESTORATIONi 
Printed in the Year 1664^ 

WHEN the Author of thcfe verfes (written only 
to pleafe himfelf, and fuch particular perfons 
to whom they were direded) returned from abroad 
fome years fince, he was troubled to find his name in. 
VtcdX : but, fomewhat fatisfied, to fee his Lines fo ill 
rendered that he might juftly difown them ; and fay to 
a miftaking Printer^ as * one did to an ill Reciter, 

• • • Male dum recitas, incipit eflc tuus. 

Having been ever fmce prefled to con*e6i the many and 
grofs faults (fuch as ufe to be in impreflions vdiolly 
negle£led by the Authors) \ ht^ anfwer was, that he 
made thefe when ill Verfes had more favor, and 
efcaped better, than good ones do in this age : die fe- 
verity whereof he thought not unhappily diverted by 
thofe faults in the impreiiion, which hitherto have 
hung upon his Book, as the Turks hang old rags,- or 

• * Martial, Lib. i. Ep. 39. 

B % fuch- like 
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fuch-like ugly things, upon their faireft horfes, and 
other goodly creatures, to fccure them agaiaft fafpMAa- 
tion. And, for thofe of a more confined under ftand- 
ing, who pretend not to cenfure j as they admire moft 
what they leaft comprehend, fo, his verfes (maimed to 
that degree that himfelf fcarce knew what to maka of 
many of them) might, that way at leaft, have a title 
to fome admiration : which is no ihiall matter, if what 
an old Author obferves be true, that the aim of Ora- 
tors, is vi6loryj of Hiftoriailis, truth; and of Poets, 
admiration. He had reafon therefore to indulge thofe 
faults in his Book, whereby it might be reconciled to 
fome, "and commended to others. 

The Printer alfo he thought would fare the worfc, if 
thofe faults were amended : for we fee maimed ftatues 
fell better than whole ones ; and clipped and waflied 
money goes about, when the entire and weighty lies 
hoarded up. 

Thefe ai*e the reafons vlych for above twelve years 
paft he has oppofed to our requeft ^ to which it was re- 
plied, diat as it would be too late to recall that which 
had fo long been made public ; fo, might it find ex- 
cufe from his youth, the fcafon it was produced in. 
And, for what had been done fince, and now added, 
if it commend not his Poetry, it might his Philofophy, 
which teaches him fo chearfuUy to bear fo great a cala- 
mity, as the lofs of the beft part of his fortune, torn 
from him in prifon (in which, and in bantibment, 
the beft portion of hi$ life hath alfo been.fpent), that 

he 
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Jiff can'ftill dng under theburthea^ not unlike that 
Roman ♦, . .. . s . . . 

* * • Quern diimfcre Philippi 

DeciHs humilem pennis, inopemque paterni 

Et Laiis^ & fundi* * * * , 

Whofe fprcading Vf/itigi the civil war had clipM, 
And him of his old patrimony ftripM; 

Who yet not long after could fay, 

Mu(is amicus, triftitiam & metus 
. Tradam protervis in mai-e Creticum 
^ Portare ventis * * * Lib. I. Ode xxvi. 

They that acquainted with the^Mufes be. 
Send care, and forrow, by the winds to fea. 

Not fo much moved with thefe reafons of ours (or 
pleasM with our rhymes) as wearied with our impor- 
tunity, he has at laft given us leave to allure the 
Reader, that the Poems which have been fo long, and 
io ill fet forth under his name, are here to be found as 
he firft writ them : as alfo, to add fome others which 
have fince been compofed by him. And though his 
advice to the contrary might have difcouraged us ; yet, 
obferving how often they have been reprinted, what 
price they have borne, and how eameftly they have beea 

f Horace, Lib. II« Epift, ii« 

B 3 always 
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^ways inquired after, but eipecially of latej (iefiikm|( 
good that of Horace, ! 

Meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddk : 

Lib. 11. Epiil. i. 

*' Some verfes being, like fome vines, recommended 
** to our tafte by time and Sigj^t'^) 
We have adventured upon this new ^d well-correfted 
Edition ; which, for our own fakes as well as thine^ 
vre hope will fucceed better than he apprehended. 

Vivitur ingenio, cxtera mortis erunt. 

Albinovanv8# 
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P R E F A C E 

TO TH8 »BCOI(B f ART OF - 

>IR, WALLER'SPOEMSj 

Printed in the Year i690« 

THE deader needs be told no more in commenda- 
tion of thcfe Poems, than that they are Mr. Wal- 
ter's : a name that carries every thing in it that is either 
great, or graceful. In j^oetry ! He was indeed the Pa- 
rent of Englifh Verfe, and the firft that ihewcd us our 
Tongue had Beauty, and Numbers, in it. Our lan- 
guage owes more to Him than the French does to Car- 
dinal Richelieu and the whole Academy. A. Poet 
cannot think of Him, without being in the fame rap- 
lore Lucretius is in, when Epicurus comes in his way « 

« 

Tu pater, & renim inventor j Tu patria nobis 
^uppeditas praecepta : tuifque ex, Inclntc ! chartis^ 
Flonfefis ut apes in faltibus omnia libant. 
Omnia nos itidem depafcimur aurea di£ia ; 
Aurea ! perpetui Temper dignil&ma vita ! 

Lib. III. ver. 9. 

The Tongue came into His hands, like a rough dia- 
mond : He polished it fipft ; and to that degree, that ail 
aitifts (ince him have admired the workmanship, with- 
iW0t preicodiii|( tst mefid it. Suckling aod Garew,.'! 

S 4 muft 
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muft confefs, wrote fome few things fmoothly enough s 
bi^tj, as all;they die}' in this kind was not very cojiider- 
able s fo it was a little later than the carlieft pieces of 
Mr. Waller/ He urfdoubtedly ftands firft in the lift of 
refiners j and, for aught I know, laft too 5 for I quef- 
tion, whether in Charlea the fecond^s reign, Eiigfflh 
did not come to its fiill perfe6lion ; and whether it has 
not had its Aijguftan Age, as well as the Latin. It 
feems to be already mixed with foreign languages as 
far as its purity will bear; and, as Chemifts fay of their 
Menflruums, to be quite fated with the infuiion. But 
pofterity will beft judge of this. In the mean time, it 
is a furprizing refle^lion, that between what Spenfer 
wrote laft, and Waller firft, there fhould not be much 
above .twenty years diftance : and yet the one^s ian-r 
^age, like the money of that time, is as current now 
as ever ; whilft the other's words are like old cojns, one 
muft go to an antiquary to underftand their tnie mean- 
^g and value. Such advances may a great Geniuft 
make, when it undertakes any thing in eameft I 
. Some Painters will hit the chief lines and ifkafitr- 
ftrokes of a face fo truly, that through all the d^er- 
ences of age, the pidlure (hall ftill bear a refemblajice. 
This art was Mr. Waller's: He fought out,, in this 
flowing Tongue of ours, what parts would laft, and 
be of ftanding ufe and ornament s and this he did fo 
fucccfsfully, ^lat his language is n©w as freftr as it was 
at firft fetting out. Were we to judge baitly by the 
wording, we could not know what was-.wrote at twen- 
ty, and what at fourfcore. He complains, indeed, .pf 

a tide 
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a fide of words that comes in upon the Englifli Poet* 
and overflow* whatever he builds : but this was left 
His cafe than any man^s that ever wrote ;. and the 
mifchief of it i«> thi« very complaint will laft long 
enough to confute itfelf : for^ though Engliih be moid- 
4enng ftone, as he tells us there, yet he has certainly 
.picked the bed out of a bad quarry. 

We are no iefs beholden to Him for the new turn of 
Verfey which he brought in, and the improvement h^ 
made in our Numbers. Before His time, men rhymed 
indeed, and that was all : as for the harmony of mea-i 
fure, and that dance of words, -which good ears are fo 
much pleafed with, they knew nothing of it. Their 
Poetry then was made up almoft entirely of monofylla* 
bless which when they come together in any clufter, are 
certainly themoft harfli untuneable things in the world; 
If any man doubts of this, let him read ten lines in 
Donne, and he will be quickly convinced. Befides^ 
their v«rfes ran. all into one another $ and hung toge<<^ 
ther, throughout a whole copy, like the hooked Atonst 
that compofe a Body in Defcartes. There was no 
diftin6lion of parts, no regular flops, nothing for the 
ear to reft upon : but, as foon as the copy began, down 
it went, like a larum, inceiTantly ; and the reader was 
Aire to be out of breath, before he got to the end of itC 
■So that re^Jly Verfe in thofe days was but down-rig^ 
4>rore, tagged with rhymes* Mr. Waller removed all 
iii^Ct faults J brought in more polyfyllahles, and tiaoof- 
ther meafures ; bound up his thoughts better ^ and in a 
cadence mor^.agreeabte .to the nature of the Verfe He 
. ■ wrote 
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ivnte !a s ib diat wliere*ever the astoral ftops of tiuH 
«Mrey He eontrived the little biraakiiigs of Hit ftaSt fe 
M to fall in wi^ dieni. And for that reaion, fince the 
Arefs of our Verfe lies convnonly upon the laft fyllablo^ 
yen will hardly erer find Him nfing a word <^ no force 
?|heic. I would &7, if I were not afiaid the reader 
would think me too nice, that He coranlonly clofts 
^th Verbs j in which we know the life of language 
coafifts. 

Among odier improveraentSy we may reckon that of 
)it8 rhymes : which are always good, and very often 
nhe better for being new. He had a fine ear, and knew 
liow quickly that fenfe was cloyed by the fame round 
m£ chiming words ftiU ivtnming upon it. Itis a decid- 
ed cafe by the Great Mafter of writing, * ** Quas funt 
f< ampla, & pukhra, diu placere pofiunt; quae lepida 
f* & concinna,** (amongft which Rhyme rauft, whether 
itinll or no, take its place) *-* cito fatietate afficiunt 
«< aurtom fenfum faftidiofiffimunu*^ This he under- 
ftood irsry well ; and dierefore, to take oiF the danger 
4of a finfeit that way, ftrove to plea& by variety, and 
jww (bunds. Had he carried this obfenraticm, among 
4>thers, as far as it would gOy it muft, methinks, have 
Ihown him the incurable fault of this jingling kind of 
Poetry $ and have led his later judgment to Blank 
Verie. But, He condnoed an obftinate loror of Rhyme 
to the very laft : it was. a sMArefs that never appeared 
«uihaiidfi»ne in His ey«s; and waa courted by Him 

f CiccRi ad Iiec«iiii«»> Kiv» 

long 
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long after Saeharifla ww forfaken. Hp hid raifed it, 
and brought it to that perfection we now enjoy it in t 
and the Poet*8 temper (which hat always a little vanity 
in it) would not fuffer Him ever to Uight a thing He 
had taken fo much pains to adorn. My Lord Rofcom* 
mon was mcMre impartial : no man ever rhymed truer 
and evener than he : yet» he is fo juft as to confefs, ' 
that it is but a trifle $ and to wiih the tyrant dethroaed, 
and Blank Verfe fet up in its room. There is * a third 
perfon, the living glory of our Engliih Poetry, v^o 
has disclaimed the ufe of it upon the Stage : though no 
man ever employed it there fo happily as he. It wai 
the ftrength of his Genius, that firft brought it into 
credit in Plays $ and it is the force of his example that ^ 
has thrown it out again. In other kinds of writing, it 
continues ftill ; and will do £0, till fome excellent fpi- 
rit arifes, that has leifure enough, and refolution to 
break the Charm, and free us from the troublefome 
bondage of rhyming, as Mr. Milton very well calls it; 
and has proved it as well, by what he has wrote in 
another way. But« this is a thought for times at fome 
diftance ; the prefent age is a little too warlike ; it may 
perhaps fumiih out matter for a good Poem in the next^ 
but it will hardly encourage one now : without pro- 
phef3ring, a man nxay eafily know what fort of laurels 
iire like to be in requeft. 

Whilft I am talking of Vprfe, I find myfelf, I do not 
know how, betrayed into a great deal of proie. I in* 

• ^Ir, Dryacn, , . ^^ 
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•tended no more than to put the Reader in mifid whait 
rerpe6l was due to any thing that fell from the pen of 
Mr. Waller. I have heard his laft printed copies^ 
'which are added in the feveral editions of his poems, very 
flightly fpoken of; -but certainly they do not deferve 
it. They do indeed difcover themfelves to be his laft» 
and that is the worft we can fay of them. He is there 

• Jam fenior ; fed cruda Deo viridifque fcne^lus. 

The fame cenfure perhaps will be pafled on the 
pieces of this Second Part. I fliall not fo far engage 
for them, as to pretend they are all equal to whatdver 
he wrote in the vigor of his youth : yet, they arc fo 
much of a piece with the reft, that any man will at firft 
fight know them to be Mr. Waller*s. Some of them 
were wrote very early, but not put into former collec- 
tions, for reafons obvious enough, but -which are now 
ceafed. The play f was altered to pleafe the Court: it 
is not to be doubted who fat for the Two Brothers* 
chara£ler8. It was agreeable to the fweetnefs of Mr. 
Waller's temper, to foften the rigOr of the Tragedy, 
as he exprefles it : but, whether it be fo agreeable to 
the nature of Tragedy itfelf, to make every thing come- 
off eafily, I leave to the Critics. In the Prologue, and 
Epilogue, there are a few verfes that he has made ufe of 
upon another occafion : but, the Reader may be pleafe^ 
to allow that in Him, that ha^ been allowed fo long m 
Homer, and Lucretius. £xa6^ wiiters drefs tip their 

• Virg. ^n. vi. 304. 

f " The Maid's Tragedy f ' which does not come 
;^idiiii the plan of the prefent publication. 

tboughta 
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fhinig^ts To very well always, that, when they have 
need of the fame fenfe, they cannot put it into other 
wordsy but it muft be to its prejudice. Care has been 
taken in this Book to get together every thing of Mr; 
Waller''s that is not put into the former colledlion : €o' 
that between both, the Reader may make the fet 
complete. 

It will perhaps be contended after all, that fome of 
thefe ought not to have been publifhed : and Mr. 
• Cowley's decifion will be urged, that a neat tomb of 
marble is a better monument than a great pile of rub- 
biffa. It might be anfwered to this, that the Pi£):ure8> 
and Poems, of great Mafters have been always valued,' 
though the laft hand were not put to them. And I be- ' 
lieve none of thole Gentlemen that will make the ob- 
jection, would refufe a iketch of RaphaePs, or one of * 
Trtian^s draughts of the firft fitting. I might tell them 
too, what cai*e has been taken by the learned, to pre- 
ferve the fragments of the antient Greek and Latin 
Poets : thei*e has been thought to be a Divinity in what 
they faid $ and therefore the leaft pieces of it haVe been 
kept up, and revei-enced like religious reliques. And, 
I am fure, take away the <* f mille anni $** and impar- 
tial 

* In the Preface to his Works. 

-f Alluding to that verfe in Jnvenal, 

* • * Et uni cedit Homero 
Propter mille annos • • • Sat. vii. 

And yields to Homer on no other fcore, 
Than that he livM a thoufand years before. 

Mr. C. Dryden. 
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tial reaToiang ^I tell us there .is as miK^ doe to th(^ 
memory of Mr« Waller, as to the moft celebrated 
names of antiquity. 

Buty to wave the difpute now of ^hat oiigkt to have 
been done ; I can aiTure the Reader, what «would have 
Veen, had this edition been delayed^ The following 
Poems were got abroad, and in a great many hands : it 
-^ere vain tor expe^, that among fo many admirers of 
Mr. Waller, they (hould not meet with one fond- 
eno^gh to publish them. They might have ftaid, in-» 
deed, till by frequent tranfcriptions they had been cor- 
rupted extremely, and jumbled together with things of 
another kind : but, then they would have found their 
way into the world. So it was thought a greater piece 
of kindnefs to the Author, to put them out whilft they 
ci»ntinue genuine and unmixed ; and ^h as He Him- 
fdif^ were He alive, migkt own* 
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MR. WALLER. 

Of the Danger his Majesty (being Prince) cfcapcd 
in the Road at Saint Andero. 

NO W hnd his Highnefs bid farewell to Spain, 
And reached the fphere of his own power, tfi^ 
With Britifli bounty in his Aiip he feafts [main 9 

Th' Hefperian Princes, his amazed goeftji. 
To find that watery wildemefs exceed 
The entertainnwnt of their great Madrid. 
Healths to both Kings, attended with the roar 
Of cannons echoed fit)m tV affrighted fhore. 
With loud reiemblaiice of his thunder, prortf 
Bacchus the feed of eloud-compelHng Jove : 
While to his harp divine Arion fmgs 
The loves, and conquefts, of our Albion Kings. 

Of the fourth Edward was his noble fong. 
Fierce, goodly, valiant, beautiful, and young: 
He rent the crown fi-om vanqui(hM Henry's hea<f ; 
Rais'd the White Rofe, and trampled on the Red $ 
"Till Love, triumphing o'er th« vigor's pride. 
Brought Ma/8 and Warwick to the conquered fide : 

Negleaed 
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Neglefted Warwick, (whofe bold hand, like Fate, 
Oifres and reAimes the fceptfe of our Stat^) ^, 

Wooes for hi^ Mafter; and, -with double' fhame, 
Himfelf deluded, mocks die Princely Dame, 
The Lady Bona : whom juft anger burns, 
And foreiga warmth -pivil rage returns. , . . 
Ahl fpareyourfwordsi where beauty is to bhme j 
Love gave th* affront, and muft repair the fame : 
Wtien France (hall boaft of her, whole conquering eyes 
Have made the beft of EngliHi heaits their prize j 
Hive power to alter the decrees of Fate, 
And change again the counfeLs of our State. 

What the prophetie Mufe intends, alone ^ 
7o him that feels the (ecret wound is Jcnown. 
. With the fweet found of this harmonious lay. 
About the k^el delighted dolphins play; 
IToo fure a fign of fea*s enfuing rage. 
Which muft anon this Royal troop engage : 
To whom foft deep feems more fecure and fweet> 
Within the town commanded by our fleet. 

Thefe mighty Peers placM in the gilded barge^ . 
Proud with the burden of fo brave a charge $ 
With painted oars the youths begin to fweep 
Neptune^s fmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep ; 
Which foon becomes the feat of fudden war 
Between the wind and tide, that fiercely jar* 
As when a fort of lufty fliepherds try 
Their force at foot-ball, care of viftory 
Makes them falute fo rudely breaft to breaft. 
That their encoMnter feems too rough for jeftf 

The/ 
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They ply their feet, and ftill the reftlefs ball. 

Toft to and fro, is urged by them all : 

So fares the doubtful barge *twlxt tide and winds i 

And like efFe£^ of their contention finds. 

Yet tlie bold Britons ftill fecurely row'd; 

Charles and his virtue was their facred load : 

Than which a greater pledge Heaven could not glve^ 

That the good boat this tempeft Ihould out-live. 

But ftonlis increafe ! and now no hope of grace 
Among thfem ihines, fave in the Prince's face j 
The reft refign their courage, (kill, and fight. 
To danger. Horror, and unwelcome night. 
The gentle veffel (wont with ftate and pride 
On the fmooth back of filver Thames to ride) 
Wandei*s aftonifli'din the angry Main, 
As Titan's car did, while the golden rein 
Fiird the young hand of his adventurous fon *> ' 
When the whole world an equal hazard run 
To this of ours, the light of whofe defire. 
Waves threaten now, as that was fcar'd by fire. 
Th' impatient fea grows impotent, and raves 
That, night ailifting, his impetuous waves 
Should find refiflance from fo light a thing j 
Thefe furges ruin, thofe our fafety bring. 
Th* opprefTed veflel doth the charge abide, 
Only becaufe aifaird on every fide : 
So men with rage and paflion fet on fire, 
Trembliflfe for hafte, impeach their mad defire. 

♦ phaeton • 
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The pale Iberians had expirM with ^w. 
But that their wonder did divert their care \ 
To fee the Prince with danger rnovM no more^ 
Than with the pieafures of their Court before : 
Godlike hit courage feem'd, whom nor delight 
Could ibfteny nor the face of Death af&ight: 
Next to the power of making tempefts ceafe» 
Was in that florm to have fo calm a peace. 
Great Maro could no greater tcmpeft feign. 
When the loud winds ufurping on the Main 
For angry Juno, laborM to deftroy 
The hated reli^^ues of confounded Troy s 
His bold ^^neasy on like billows toft 
Jn a tall (hip, and all his country loft, 
Diflblves with fear \ and both his hands upheld. 
Proclaims them happy whom the Greekf bad queird 
In bonoumble fight : our Hero fet 
In a (mall (hallop> Fortime in his d«bt^ 
So near a hope of crowns and fceptres, more 
Than ever Friam^ when he flouriiU'dj worej 
His loins yet full of ungot Princes, all 
His glory in the bud, lets nothing fall 
That argues fear : if any thought annoys 
The Gallant Youth, 'tis love's untafted joys j 
And dear remembrance of that fatal glance, 
For which he lately pawn'd his heart in France ; 
Where he had feen a brighter Nymph, than ♦ ihe 
That fpnin^ out of his prefent foe, the feai 

• Veaus« 
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That no1)l(B »pdoiiry more tkan mortal iire, 

The conquered ocean could skot make expire } 

Nor angiy Tbetis raife her waves above 

Th' heroic's Prince's courage^ or his love: 

'Twas indignation^ and not fear, he felt, 

The flirine fhould peri(h where that image dwelt* 

^h» l^ove forbid t tb/e nobleft of thy ti-aiii 

Should not furviv« to let Ikf know bis pain 2 , 

Who npr his peril nunding^ nor his fiame. 

Is entertained with fome lefs ferious game. 

Among the bright nymphs of the Gallic Court; 

All highly bom, obfequious to her fport: 

They rofes feem, which, in their early pride, 

But half reveal, and half their beauties hide : 

She the glad morningj which her beams does throw . 

Upon their fniiling leaves, and gilds them fo : 

Like bright Aurora, whofe refulgent ray 

Foretels the fervour of enfuing day j 

And warns the fhepherd with his flocks retreat . 

To leafy fhadows, from the threatenM heat. 

From Cupid's ftring of many (hafts that fled, 
Wing'd with thofe plumes which noble Fame had ihed. 
As through the wondering world (he flew, and told 
Of his adventures, haughty, brave, and bold ^ 
Some had already touched the Royal Maid, 
But Love's iirfl fummons feldom are obey'd ; 
Lieht was the woimd, the Prince's care unknowni^ 
She might not, would not, yet reveal her own. 
His glorious name had fo poil'ell her ears. 
That with delight thofe antique tales (he hears 

C a Of 
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Of Jalbfii Thefeus, and fuch Worthies old. 

As with his floty beft refetnblance hold. 

And now (he views, as on the wall it hung^ 

What old Mufaeus fo divinely fung : 

Which art with life and love did fo infpirey 

That ihe difcerns and favours that defire 

Which there provokes th' adventurous youth to fwim^ 

And in Leander^s danger pfties him ; 

Whofe not new love alone, but fortune, fecks 

To frame his ftoiy like that amorous Greek's, 

For from the flem of fome good ihip appears 

A friendly light, which moderates their fears r 

New courage from reviving hope they take. 

And climbing o>r the waves that taper make 

On which the hope of all their lives depends. 

As his on that fair Hero's hand extends. 

The ihip at anchor, like a fixed rock. 

Breaks the proud billows which her large fides knock § 

Whofe rage, reftrained, foaming higher fwells. 

And from her port the weary barge repels : 

Threatening to make her, forced out again, 

Kepeat the dangers of the troubled Main. 

Twice was the cable hurl'd in vain j the Fates 

Would not be moved for our fitter States 5 

For England is the third fuccefsful throw. 

And then the Genius of that land they know, 

Whofe Prince muft be (as their own books dcvife) 

Lord of the fcene, where now his danger lies. 

Well fung the Roman bard 5 " all human things 
<< Of deareft value hang on ilender ilrings/' 

Ofee 
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O fee the then fble hope» and in defign 
Of Heaven our joy, fuppp^ed by a line ! 
Which for that inftant was Heaven's care above^ 
The chain that's fixed to the throne of Jove, 
On which the fabric of oar -vtoM depends 5 
One link diflblv'd, the whole creation ends. 

Of his Majesty's receiving the News of the Duke 
of BircKiNGHAM's Death. 

So esmeft with thy God ! .Can no new catv> 
No fenfe of danger, intemijJt thy prayer f 
The facred wreftler, till a blefling given. 
Quits tKOt his hold, but halting conquers Heaven : 
Nor was the ftream of thy devotion itop'd. 
When from the body fuch a limb was iopM, 
As to thy prefent date was no lefs maim 3 
Though thy wife choice has fince repaired the fame. 
Bold Homer durft not fo great virtue feign 
In his * beft pattern : of Patroclus flain. 
With fuch amazement as weak mothers ufe. 
And frantip ^efture, he receives the news.* * 
Yet fell his darling by th' impartial chance 
Of war, imposM by Royal Heftor's lance ; 
Thine in full peace, and by a umlgar hand 
Torn from thy bofom, left his high command. 
The famous painter f could allow no place 
For private fonrow in a Prince's face ; 

f Achilles. t Timanthes, 
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Yet) that his piece mrglitinot QZ^eed bdtcf^ - *. . 
He caft a veil upon Aippdfed grief. 
'Twas»watit of fuch a precedent as this , 
Made the old heathen frame their Gods amtfs* 
Their Phoebus (kould not a£b a fonder part 
For the * fair boy, ttian^he did fbtr his hart i 
Nor blame for Hyacinthus^ fate his own, [known. 
Thar kept from him wiih'd deatk» hadft thou becA 
He that with thine (hall weigh good David's deeds. 
Shall find his pailion, nor his love, exceeds : 
He curil th« moutains where hii brave friend dy*d^ 
But let falfe Zfba with hi» heir divide : 
Where thy immortal love to thy bleft frinds, 
Like that of Heaven* upon their ieod defeeiid^. 
Such huge extremes inhabit thy greM mind, 
God-like, unmoved; and yet, like woman, kindi 
Which of the ancient Po«t6 had not brought 
Our Charles's pedigree from keaven | and taught 
How fome btight dame, cotopnA by mighty j^its, 
Produced this mix'd Diviftity and Locve } 

To the Kiifo on his Navy* 

WHERE'ER thy Navy fpreads her canvas wings, 
Homage to thee, and peace to all flie brings : 
The French, and Spaniard, when thy flaga appear. 
Forget fheir hatred, and confetit to fear. 
So Jove from Ida did both hofts Airvey, 
And, when he pleas'd to thunder, part the fray, 

* Cyparifliu, 
"' Shlpt 
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Ships heretofore in Teas like fifties fped. 
The mightieft ftill upon the fmalleft fed : 
Thou on the Deep irapofeft nobler laws ; 
And by that juftice haft removM the caufe 
Of thofe rude tetnpefts, which, for rapine fcnt. 
Too oft, alas ! involvM the innocent. 
Now fliail the Ocean, as thy Thames, be free 
From both thofe fates, of ftorms and piracy. 
But we moft happy, who can fear no forc6 
But winged troops, or Pegafean horfe : 
'Tis not fo hard for greedy foes to fpoil 
Another nation, as to touch cur foil. 
Should Nature's felf invade the world again. 
And (J*cf the centre fpread the liquid Main, 
Thy power were fafe ; and her dcftniftive hand 
Would but enlarge the bounds of thy command s 
Thy dffeadful Fleet vi^ould ftyle thee Lord of all. 
And ride in triumph o*'ef the drowned Ball : 
Thofe t6wers of oak o'er fertile plains might go. 
And vifit mountains where they once did grow. 

The i^orld*s reftorer once could not indure, 
That finiili'd Babel fhould thofe men fecure, 
Whofe pride defignM that fabric to have flood 
Above the reach of any fecond flood : 
To thee his chofen more indulgent. He 
Jhxc$ tnift fuch power with fo much piety* 
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On the taking of Salle. 

OF Jafon, Thefeus, and fuch Worthies old. 
Light feem the tales antiquity has told :• 
Such beaftsy and monftersy as their force opprefl:,, 
Some places only, and Tome times, infeft. 
Salle, that fcornM all power and laws of men. 
Goods with their owners hurrying to their den j , 
And future ages threatening with a rude 
And favage race, fucceflively renew'd ; 
Their King defpifing with rebellious pride^ 
And foes profeft to all the world befide : 
This peft of mankind gives our Hero fame. 
And thi*ough th* obliged world dilates his name« 

The Prophet once to cruel Agag faid. 
As thy fierce fword has mothers childlefs made, 
So (hall the fword make thine i and with that word 
He hewM the man in pieces with his fword. 
Jttft Charles like meafure has returnM to thefe, 
Whoie pagatt hands had ^ainM the troubled feas : 
With (hips, they made th.e fpoiled merchants mourn % 
With fhips, their city and themfelves are torn. 
One fquadron of our winged cailles font 
O'erthre^ their Fort, and all their Navy rent ; 
For, not content the dangers to increafe, 
And a6l the part of tempefts in the feas | 
Like hungry wolves, thofe pirates from our (hore 
Whele docks of fheep, and ravi/h'd cattle, bore. 
Safely they ipight on other nations prey ; 
Fools to provoke the Sovereign of the fca I 

Mad 
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Mad Cacus Co^ whom like ill fate periuadesy 
The herd of fair Aicmeha^s feed invades $ 
Who^ for revengCy and mortals' glad relief^ 
SackM the dark cave, and cra/hM that horrid thief. 

Moi*occo*8 monarchy wondering at this f&Qiy 
Save that his prefence his affairs exa6ly 
Had come: in perfon, to have feen and known 
The injured world's avenger and his own. 
Hither, he iends the chief among his Peers^ 
Who ia his bark proportioned prefentt bears. 
To the renown'd for piety and force. 
Poor captives ms^iumisM, and matchlefs horfe. 

« 

Upon his Majefty's repairing of St. Paul's. 

THAT ihipwreck'd veffel which th' Apoftle bore. 
Scarce fufierM more upon Melita^s fhore. 
Than did his temple in the fea of time; 
Our nation's glory, and our nation's crime. 
When the firft • Monarch of this happy Ifle, 
Mov?d with the ruin of fo brave a pile. 
This work of coft and piety begun, 
To be aceomplifh'd by his Glorious Son s 
\Vho all that came within the ample thought 
Of his wife Sire, has to perfe£tion brought. 
He, like Amphion, makes thofe qxtarries leap 
Into fair iigures from a confus'd heap t 
For in his art of regiment is found 
•A poweri like that of harmony in found* 

f Klpg Tames 1$ 
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Thofe antique minftreh Aire wtrt Charles-like Kings, 
Cities their lutes^ and fubjefls* hearts their ftrings | 
On which with fo divine a hand they ftnx^ 
ConCtxit of motion from thekc breath they took s 
Soy all our minds with his confpii^ to grace 
The Gentiles' greit Apoftle 5 and deface 
Thofe ftate-'obfctiring iheds, that like a chtin 
SeemM to confine^ and fetter him again t 
Which the glad Saint (hakes off at his command. 
As once the viptr from his facred hand* 
So joys the aged oak, when w« divide 
The creeping ivy from his itijur'd fide. 

Ambition rather would afFe£l the fame 
Of fotne new fttti^lnrcy to have borne her name s 
Twx> diftant i^iitues in one a£V we find. 
The mod^y, and greatnefs^ of his mind } 
Which, not content to be iiho^t^ttt rag* 
And injury of all-impairing age. 
In its own worth fecure, doth higher climb. 
And things half fwallow'd, from the jaws of tim^ 
Keduce : an earneft of his grand defigd. 
To frame no new Churchy bat the old refine : 
Whichy fpetife-lik^ may with comely grace command. 
More than by force of argument or hand. 
Fory doubtful rftafon few can apprehend § 
And war brings ruin, where it ihouid aisKud t 
But beauty, with a bleodkfs conqueft, finds 
A welcome foyjereignty in rudeft ikiinds. 

Not aught which Sheba's wondering Queen beheld 
Amongft the works of Solomon, exeell'd 

Hift 
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His fliips and building $ emblems of a heart 
Large both ui magnanimity and art. 

While the propitious heavens this work attend. 
The (howers long wanted they forget to fend: 
As if they meant to make it underftood 
Of more linportaaice than our vitkl food. 

The fun,, which rifeth to falnte the Qgire 
Already finilh'd^ fetting fhall adihire 
How private bounty covCd fo far extend t 
The King built all; but Charles the weftern-eod | 
So proud a fabric to devotion giv'n^ 
At once it threatens, and obliges, heaven I 

Laomedon, that had the Gods in pay, 
Neptune, with him f that rules the faored day. 
Could no fuch ftru&ure raife: Troy wallM fo hi^, 
Th* Atrides jntght as well have Sotc'd the &y» 

Glad, though amazed, are our neighbour Kiags^ 
To fee fuch power ensploy^d in peaceful thingl ; / 

They lift not urge it to the dreadful field j 
The talk i« ealkr to deftroy, than build. 

* * • Sic gratia Rigum 

Fierm tuttsta moMs. * * * Houat. 
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. ' . . • • ■ 

To the Queen, occafioned upon fight of Her Majefty's 

Pi6lure. 

^T7 ELL fare the hand ! whichto our humble light 
^ ^ Prefents that beauty, which the dazzling light 
Of Royal fplcndor bides from weaker eyes :. 
And all accefs, fave by thi« art, denies. 
Here only we have courage to behold 
This beam of glory : here we dare unfold 
In numbers thus the wonders we conceive : 
The gracious image, feeming to give leave, - 
Propitious ftands, vouchfafing to be (een ^ 
And by our Mufe faluted, , Mighty Queen : 
In whom th* extremes of :power and beauty move. 
The Queen of Britain, and the Queen of Love 1 
As the bright fun (to which we oweno fight 
Of equal glory to your beauty^s light) 
Is wifely placed in fo fublime a feat, 
T^ extend his light, and moderate his heat % 
So, happy *tis you move in fuch a fphere. 
As ^our high Majefty with awful fear 
In human breafts might qualify that fire, . 
Which kindled by thofe eyes had flamed higher. 
Than when the fccrched world like hazard run. 
By the approach of the ill-guided fun. 

No other nymphs have title t6 men's hearts. 
But as their meannefs larger hope imparts : 
Your beauty more the fondeft lover nK>ves 
With admiration, than his private loves $ 

Witli 
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With admiration ! for a pitch fo high 
(Save facred Charleses) never love durft fly. 
Heaven, that prefer*d a fcepter to your hand, 
FavorM our freedom more than your command s 
Beauty had crowned you, and you muil have been 
The whole world's miftrefs, other than a Queen* 
All had been rivals, and you might have fpar*d> 
Or killM, and tyrannizM, without a guard. 
No power atchievM, either by arms or birth. 
Equals Love's empire, both in heaven and earth : 
Such eyes as yours, on Jove himfelf have thi'own 
As bright and fierce a lightning as his own ; 
Witnefs our Jove, prevented by their flame 
In his fwift paflage to th* Hefperian Dame s 
When, like a lion, finding in his way 
To fome intended fpoil, a fkirer prey $ 
The Royal Youth, purfuing the report 
Of beauty, found it in the Gallic Court : 
There public care with private paflion fought 
A doubtful combat in hif noble thought : 
Should he confefs his greatnefs and his love. 
And the free faith of your f Great Brother prove f 
With his X Achates, breaking through the cloud 
Of that difguife which did their Graces (hroud } 
And mixing with thofe Gallants at the Ball, 
Dance with the Ladies, and outfhine them all ? 
Or on his journey o^r the mountains ride?— 
So, when the fair Leucothoe he efpyM* 

f Lewis Xni* K. of France, t ^» of Buckingham* 
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To check his fteeds in^ient Phoebus yeurn'd. 
Though all the world wa$ in his covrfe concern'cL 
What may hereafter her meiidiail. 4o, 
Whole dawning heawtjc wan»'d hi* boibm fo ? 
Not -fo divioB a flame, fmce deaiklefs Gods 
Forbore to rifit the defilM abodes 
Of m^n, in any mortal breaft did bum ; 
Nor ihally. till Piety and They return # 

, OFTHEQJJEEN. 

THE lark, that (huns on lofty boughs to build 
Her humble neft, lies fiknt in the field : 
But if (the promife of a cloudlefs Pay) 
Aurora fnnling bids her rift and play; 
Then ftrait ihe fhews, 'twas not for want of voice. 
Or power to climb, (he made fo low a choice : 
Singing ihe mounts, her airy wings ai« ftretchM 
Towards heaVen, as if from heaven her note Aie fetched* 

So we, retiring from the bufy throng, 
Ufe to reftrain th* ambition of our fong; 
But fmce the light which now informs our age, 
Br Aks from the Court, indulgent to her rage $ 
Thither my Mufe, like bold Prometheus, fiies, 
To light her torch at Gloriana's eyes. 

Thofe fovereign beams, which heal the wounded foul. 
And all our cares, but once beheld, control I 
There the poor lover that has long endur*d 
Some proud nympVs fcorn, of his fond pafiKon cur'd^ 
Fares like the man who firft upon the ground 
A glow-worm fpy'd j fuppoiing hjC had found 
* A moving 
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A moving diamond^ a breathing ftqne I 
For life it had^ and like thoie jewels iLonc s 
He held it dear> till> by the fpringing day 
JnformMy he threw the worthlefs worm away. 

She faves the lover, as we gangrenes ftay^ 
By cutting hope, like a lopt limb, away : 
This makes her bleeding patients to accufe 
'Highrtieave)9, and thefe expoftulations uie. 
Could nature then no private wDman gra«e^ 
Whom we might dare to lore, with fuch a face^ 
" Such a complexion, and fo radiant eyes, 
'^ Such lovely motion^ and fuch iharp replies ? 
Beyond ou|- reach, and yet within our fight. 
What envious Power has plac'd this glorious light T-*^ 
Thus, in a ftarry night fond children cry 
For the rich fpangles that adorn the iky; 
Whichr though they ihine for ever fixed th^re* 
With light and influence relieve us here. 
All her afFedlions are to one inclinM; 
Her bounty and compaifioa, to mankind : ^ 

To whom, while (he fo far extends her grace. 
She makes but good the promife of ^or fa£e & 
For mercy has, could mercy^s felf be fecn* 
No fweeter look thaa this propitious Q^een. 
Such guard, and comfort, the difb-efT^d find 
From her large power, and from her larger min^ 
That whom ill fate would ruin, it prefers j 
For all the miferable arc made her's. 
So the* fair tree, whereon the eagle builds. 
Poor iheep from tempefis^ and their fbepfaerds> fhields \ 

The 



3t WALLER'S POEMS, 

The royal bird poflefles all the boughs. 
But ihade and ihelter to the flock allows. 

Joy of our age, and fafety of the nex^ f 
For which fo oft thy fertile womb is rtxt : 
Nobly contented, for the public good, 
To wafte thy fpirits, and diffufe thy blood : 
What vaft hopes may thefe iflands entertain. 
Where Monarchs, thus defcended, are to reign f 
Led by commanders of £o fair a line. 
Our Teas no longer Ihall our power confine. 

A brave romance who would exaftly frame 
Firft brings his knight from (bme immortal dame s 
And then a weapon, and a flaming fliield, 
Bright as his mother^s e3res, he makes him wield ; 
None might the mother of Achilles be. 
But the * fair pearl, and glory of the fea : 
The man i* to whom great Maro g^ves fuch fame. 
From the high bed of heavenly Venus came : 
And our next Charles, whom all the ftars deHgn 
Like wonders to accompliih, fpring from thine. 

THE APOLOGY OF SLEEP, 

For not approaching the Lady, who can do any thing 
but fleep when fhe pleafeth. 

MY charge it is. thofe breaches to repair. 
Which nature takes from forrow, toil, and care s 
Keft to the limbs, and quiet, I confer 
On troubled minds : but nought can add to her, 

• Thetis. t Enacas. 
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Wliom Heaven, and ber tranfcendent thonghts, have 
Above thofe ills which wretched mortals tafte. [placed 

Bright as the deathlefs Gods, and happy, ihe 
From all that may infringe delight is free « 
Love at her royal feet his quiver lays. 
And not his mother with more hade obeys. 
Such real pleafures, fuch true joys fufpenfe. 
What dream can I prefent to recompenfe ? 

Should I with lightning fill her awful hand. 
And make the clouds &em all at her command : 
Or place her in Olympus^ top, a gueft 
Among th' Immortals, who with Neftar feaft : 
That power would feem, that enteitainment, fhort 
Of the true fplendor of her prefent court : 
Where all the joys, and all the glories, are 
Of three great kingdoms, feverM from the cgax* 
I, that of fumes and humid vapors made, 
Afcending do the feat of fenfe invade. 
No cloud in fo ferene a manilon find, 
To over-caft her ever-fliining mind ; 
Which holds reftmblance with thofe fpotlefs fkies. 
Where flowing Nilus want of rain fupplies ; . 
That cryftal heaven, where Phoebus never flirouds 
His golden beams, nor wraps his face in clouds » 
But what fo hard which Numbers cannot force ? 
So (loops the moon, and rivers change their courie. 
The bold • Maeonian made me dare to ftecp 
Jove*s dreadful temples in the dew of deep, 

* Homer. 

D And, 



^ WALLE]t*S POBMS* . 

And, imoe tfae Main cb inw>ke my pMPBr, 
I ihall no mon flecHne ihat imatd bovver. 
Where Glorinui lihdr gteat miftreft Ues i 
But, gently taming tbofe vidrerious eyes. 
Charm all her feaies; tiil the joyfiil fun 
Without a rival half his conrfe has run : 
Who, while my hand that fairer light confines,. 
May boaft huniHf the brighteft thing that ikines« 

PUERPERIUM. 

YE Gods, that have the power 
To trouble and compofe 
All that^s beneath your bower. 
Calm filence on the feas, on earth, impofiu 

Fair Tenus, in thy foft arms 
The God of Rage confine ; 
For tiiy whifpers are the charms 
Which only can divert his fierce defign. 

What though he irown, and to tumult do indine f 
Thou the flame 
Kindled in his breaft canft tame. 
With tiiat fnow which unmelted lies on thine. 

Gitat Goddefs, give this thy (acred iiland reft. 
Make heaven fmile. 
That no ftorm difturb us, while 
Thy chief care, our Halcyon, builds her neft* 
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Great Gloriana ! fair Gloriana! 
Bright as high heaven is, and fertile as earth ; 

Whofe beauty relieves us, 

Whofe royal bed gives us 

Both glory and peace : 
Our prefent joy, and all our hopes increafe. 

To the Qj7 EEN-MOTKBKofFlLAKCE) Upott 

her Landing* 

GREAT Queen of Europe ! whence thy offspring 
wears 
All the chief crowns ; where Princes are thy heirs : 
As welcome thou to fea-girt Britain's (hore. 
As erft Latona (who fair Cynthia bore) 
To Delos was : . here fliines a Nymph as bright. 
By thee difclosM, with like inci*eafe of light. 
Why was her joy in Belgia confinM ? 
Or why did you £0 much regard the witid ? 
Scarce could the ocean (though inrag'd) have toft 
Thy fovereign bark, but where th' obfequious coaft 
Pays tribute to thy bed : Rome's conquering hand 
More vanquifh'd nations under her command 
Never reduc'd : here Berecynthia fo 
Among her deathlefs progeny did go : 
A wreath of towers adorn'd her reverend head. 
Mother of all that on Ambrofia fed. 
Thy god-like race muft fway the age to come ; 
As ihe Olympus peopled with her womb. 

D % Would 
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Would thofe commanders of mankind obey 
Their honored parent ; all pretences lay 
Down at her royal feet; compofe their jars. 
And on the growing Turk difcharge thefc wars : 
The Chriftian knights that facred tomb (hould wreft 
From pagan hands, and triumph o^cr the Eaft : 
Our England's Prince and Gallia's Dolphin might 
Like young Rinaldo and Tancredi fight : 
In iingle combat by their fwords again 
The proud Argantes, and fierce Soidan, (lain : 
Ag^n might we their valiant deeds recite. 
And with your * Tufcan Mufe exalt the fight. 

The Country to my Lady of Carlisle. 

MAD AM, of all the facred Mitfe infpir'd 
Orpheus alone could with the woods comply ; 
Their rude inhabitants his fong admir'd. 

And nature's felf, in thoie that could not lye : 
Your beauty next our iblitude invades. 
And warms us, fhining through the thickeft fliades« 

Nor ought the tribute, which the wondering court 
Pays your fair eyes, prevail with you to fcorn 

The anfwer, and confent, to that report. 
Which echo-like, the country does return : 

Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our fprings 

Prefent th' impartial images of things. 

• Taflb. 

A rural 
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A niral judge * difposM of beauty'^s prize; 

A fimple ihepherd was prefer'd to Jove ; 
Down to the mountains from the paitial fkies 

Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love, 
To plead for that, which was To juftly given 
To the bright Carlifle of the Court of Heaven. ' 

Carlifle ! a name which all oar woods are taught. 

Loud as their Amarillis, to refound : 
Carlifle ! a name which on the bark is wrought 

Of every tree that 's vrorthy of the wound : 
From Phoebus* rage our fiiadows,. and our ftreams. 
May guard us better than from Cai'lifle^s beams. 

The Countefs of Carlisle in mourning. 

WHEN from black clouds no part of iky is clear. 
But juft fo much as lets the fuiv appear ; 
Heaven then would feem thy image, and refle6l 
Thofe fable veftments, and that bright afpe£l. 
A fpark of virtue by the deepeft (hade 
Of fad adveriity, is fairer made ; 
Nor lefs advantage doth^y beauty get: 
A Venus rifing from a fea of jet ! 
Such was th' appearance of new- formed light. 
While yet it ftruggled with eternal night. 
Then mourn no more, left thou admit increafe 
Of glory, by thy noble Lord> deceafe. 

. • Paris. 

D i Wc 
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We find not that the * laughter-loving dame 

Mourn*d for Anchifesi ^twas enough (he came 

To grace the mortal with her deathlefs bed. 

And that his living eyes fuch beauty fed : 

Had fhe been there, untimely joy tlirough all 

Men^s hearts difiiisM had marr'd the funeral. 

Thofe eyes were made to banifli grief : as well 

Bright.Phoebus might afFc£k in ibades to dwell. 

As they to put on forrow : nothing ftands, 

I^ut power to grieve, exempt from thy commands. 

If thou lament, thou muft do fo alone; 

Grief ia thy presence can lay hold of none. 

Vet ftill perfift the memory to love 

Of that great Mercury of our mighty Jove : 

Who, by the power of his iQchan^ng tongue. 

Swords from the hands of threatening Monarchs wrung. 

War he prevented, or Ax>n made it ceafe ; 

Inftru^ling Princes in the arts of peace ; 

Such as made Sheba^s curious Queen refort 

To the f large-hearted Hebrew^s famous Coiut. 

Had Homer fat amongft his wondering guefts. 

He might have leamM at thofe ftupendous feaftiy 

With greater bounty, and more facred ftate, 

The banquets of the Gods to celebrate. 

But oh ! what elocution might he ufe, 

What potent charms, that could fo foon infufii 

His abfent Mafter*s love into the heart 

Of Henrietta 1 forcing her to part 

* Venus* t Solomon. 

From 



^liS CblJkiffesS Ci' CARLISLE, &c. jy 

"From her lovM bcother^ country, and the Ain ; 
Andy like Camilla^ o*er the waves to run 
Into his amds : while the Parifian dames 
Mourn for the ravifh'd glory j at her flamos 
No lefs amazM, than the amazed ftars. 
When the bold «hsH^er of TheiTalia wars 
Wirfi Heaven itfelf j and Numbers does repeat, 
Which call defcenduig CyJUhta hoxtt Ker feat. 

in anfwer to one who writ a Libel againft th» 
Countefs of Carlisle^ 

XT7 H AT fury has proyok'd thy wit t6 dare, 

^.^ With Dioniede, to wound the Queen of love ? 
Thy miftrefs^ envy, or thine own defpair ? 

Not the jufl Pallas in thy breail did move 
iSo blind a rag6, with fuch a different fate : 
He honor won» w1\^j:€ thou haft purchased hatei 

She gave afliftance to his Trojan foe ; 

Thou, that without a rival thou may^ft love> 
i>oft to the beauty of this Lady owe $ 

While after her the gazing world does niove« 
Canft thou not be content to. love alone ? 
Or, is thy miftrefs not content with one ? 

Haft thoU not read of Fairy Arthur's ihield. 
Which but difclos'd, amaz'd the weaker eyes 

Of proudeft foes, and won the* doubtful field i 
So fhall thy rebel wit become her prize. 

Should thy Iambics fweli into a book, 

All were confuted with one radiant look. 

D 4 Heaven 
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Heavtn he obligM that placed her in the ikies $ 

Rewarding Phoebus for infpiring ib 
His noble brainy by likening to thofe eyes 

His joyful beams : but Phoebus is thy foe | 
And neither aids thy fancy nor thy fight } 
So ill thou rhym^ft againft fo fair a light. 

Of her Chamber. 

THEY tafte of death that do at heaven arrive; 
But we this paradife approach alive. 
Inftead of Death, the dart of Love does ftrike ^ 
And renders all within thefe walls alike : 
The high in titles, and the (hepherd, hei% 
Forgets his greatnefs, and forgets his fear. 
All ftand amaz'd, and, gazing on the Fair, 
Lofe thought of what themfelves or others are : 
Ambition lofe ; and have no other fcope, 
Save Carlifle's favour to employ their hope. 
The • Thracian could (though all thofe tales were true 
The bold Greeks tell) no greater wonders do : 
Before his feet fo fheep and lions lay, 
Fearlefs, and wrathlefs, while they heard him play. 
The gay, the wife, the gallant, and the grave» 
Subdued alike, all but one pailion have : 
No worthy mind, but finds iu her's there is 
Something proportioned to the rule of his : 



* Ojrpheus« 
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While (he with chearfiil, but impartial grace, 
(Born for no one, but to delight the race 
Of men) like Phoebus, fo divides her light. 
And warms us, that ihe floops not from her heights 

TO PHYLLIS. 

PHYLLIS, 'twas Love that injur'd you. 
And on that rock your Thyrfis threw i 
Who for proud Cselia could have dyM, 
While you no lefs accused his pride. 

Fond Love his darts at random throws. 
And nothing fprings from what he fows t 
From foes difchargM as often meet 
The (hining points of arrows fleet,^ 
In the wide air creating fire ; 
As fouls that j.oin in one defire* 

Love made the lovely Venus burn 
In vain, and for the * cold youth moum,^ 
Who the purfuit of churliAi beafts 
Prefer^d, to deeping on her breaib. 

Love makes fo many hearts the prize 
Of the bright Carliile's conquering eyes ^ 
Which flie regards no more, than they 
The tears of lelTer Beauties weigh. 
So have I feen the loft clouds pour 
Into the fea an ufelefs fhower ; 
And the vex'd Tailors curfe the rain. 
For which poor fliepherds prayM in vain. 

* Adonis. 

Theft, 
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Theny Phyllisy ilnce our pa^A9 are 
GovernM by chance; and not the care. 
But fport of Heaven, which takes delight 
To look Upon this Parthian fight 
Of Love, ftlll flying, or in chafe, 
Never encountering face to face i 
No more to Love we'll facrifice, 
But to the beft of Deities : 
And let our hearts, which Love disjoiii*i!# 
By his kind mother be combinM« 

To my Lord of NORTHUMBeRtAND, 
upon the Death of his Lady. 

TO this great \o{t a fea of tears is due : 
But the whole debt not to be p,aid by yoUi^ 
Charge not yourfelf with all, nor render vain . 
Thofe fhowers, the eyes of us your fei*vants rain* 
Shall grief contrail the largenefs of that heait. 
In which nor fear, nor anger, has a part ? 
Virtue would blufli, if time (hould boaft (which dfies^ 
Her fole child dead, the tender mother^s eyes) 
Your mind*s relief ; where reafon triumphs Co 
Over all paflions, that they ne*er could grow 
Beyond their limits in your noble breaft. 
To harm another, or impeach your reft. 
This we obferv'd, delighting to obey 
One, who did never from his great felf ilray \ 
Whofe mild example feeraed to engage 
Th* obfequious feas, and teach ihcm not to rage. 

The 
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The brave ^miliusy his great charge laid down> 
(The force of Rome, and fate of Macedon) 
In his loft fons did feel the cruel ftroke 
Of changing Fortune ; and thus highly fpoke 
Before Rome's people ; *' We did oft implore, 
** That if the heavens had any bad in ore 
*' For your JEmilius, they would pour that ill. 
*^ On his own houfie, and let you flotuifh ftill/* 
You on the barren feas, my Lord, have fpent 
Whole fpridags $ and fummers to the public lent t 
Sufpended all the pleafures of your life. 
And (horten'd the fiiort joy of fuch a wife : 
For which your country's more obliged, than 
For many lives of old, lefs happy, men. 
You, that h^ve facrificM fo great a part 
Of youth, and private blifs, ought to impart 
Your forrow too ; and give your friends a right 
As well in your affli6lion, as delight. 
Then with .^Smilian-courage bear this crolsy 
Since public perfons only public lofs 
Ought to ajFe^. And though her form, and youthf 
Her application to your will, and truth ; 
That noble fweetnefs, and that humble ftate, 
(All fnatch'd away by fuch a hafty fate 1) 
Might give excufe to any common breaft> 
With the huge weight of fo juft grief oppreft t 
Yet let no portion of your life be ftain'd 
With paflion, but your chara£ler maintained 
To the laft a£l t it is enough her ftone 
May honoured be with fuperfcripd^n 

5 Of 
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Of the fole Lady, who had power to move 
The great Northumberland to grieve, and love. 

To my L o R i> Admiral, of his late Sicknef* 

and Recovery. 

WITH |oy like ours, the Thracian youth invadear 
Orpheus, returning from th* Elyfian (hades i 
Embrace the Hero, and his ftay implore ; 
Make it their public fuit, he would no more 
Defert them (6^ and for his fpoufe'^ fake. 
His vanifh'd love, tempt the Lethean lake; 
The Ladies too, the brighteft of that time, 
(Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb) 
Their doubtful hopes with expe£latiofi feed,. 
Who ihall the fair Eurydice fucceed i 
Eurydice ! for whom his numerous moan 
Makes liftening trees and favage mountains groaa r 
Through all the air his founding ftrings dilate 
Sorrow, like that which touched our hearts of late. 
Your pining iicknefs, and your Feftl,cfs pain,^ 
At once the land afFe£^ing, and the Main : 
When the glad news that you were Admiral 
Scarce through the nation fpread, 'twas fear'd by all' 
That our great Charles, whofc wifdom fhines in you^ 
Would be perplexed how to chufe a new. 
So more than private was the joy, and grief. 
That at the worft it gave our fouls relief. 
That in our age fuch fenfe of virtue livM $ 
They [oy'd fo juftly, and fo juftly griev'd. 

NatiuK 
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Katni-e (her faireft lights eclipfed) feems 

Herfelf to fuffer in thofe fliai*p extremes : 

While not from thine alone thy blood retires » 

But from thofe cheeks which all the world admires. 

The ftem thus threatenM, and the fap in thee. 

Droop all the branches of that noble tree 4 

Their beauty they, and we our love fufpend. 

Nought can our wi/lies, fave thy health, intend. 

As lilies over-charg'd vrith rain, they bend 

Their beauteous heads, and with high Heaven contend : 

Fold thee within their fnowy arms, and cry 

fie is too faultlefs, and too young, to die. 

So like Immortals round about thee they 

Sit, that they fright approaching Death away. 

Who would not languifb, by ib fair a train 

To be lamented, and reftorM again ? 

Or thus with-held, what hafty foul would go. 

Though to the Bleft ? O'er her Adonis fo 

Fair Venus mournM, and with the precious ihower 

Of her warm tears cherifli^d the fpringing flower. 

The next fupport, fair hope of your great namey 
And fecond pillar of that noble frame, 
By lofs of thee would no advantage have. 
But ftcp by ftep purfue thee to the grave. 

And now, relentlefs Fate about to end 
The line, which backwards does fo far extend 
That antique ftock, which ftill the world fupplies 
With braveft fpirits, and with brighteft eyes { 
Kind Phoebus interpofing, bid me fay 
Such florms no more (hall ihake that houfe; but they 

Like 
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Like Neptune, and his * fea-bom Niece^ fhafl be 
The ihlning glories of the land and fea : 
With courage guard, and beauty warm, our age j 
And lovers fill with like poetic rage. 

SONG. 

STAY, Phoebus, ftay! 
The world to which you fly To faft. 
Conveying day 
From us to them, can pay your hafte 
With no fuch obje£k, nor falute your rife 
With no fuch wonder, as De Momay*s eyes. 

Well does this prove 
The error of thofe antique books. 

Which made you move 
About the world : her charming looks 
Would fix your beams, and make it ever day, 
Pid not the rolling earth fnatch her away. 

On my Lady Dorothy Sidhey*s Picture. 

SUCH was Philoclea, and fuch f Dorus* flame ; 
The X matchlefs Sidney, that immoital frame 
Of perfect beauty, on two pillars plac'd : 
Not his high fancy could one pattern, graced 
With fuch extremes of excellence, compofe} 
Wonders fo diftant in one face dilclofe I 

• Voius. t Pamela. % Sk Piii% Sidney. 
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Such chearful modcfty, fuch humble ftate» 

Moves certain love ; but with as doubtful fate. 

As when, beyond our gi^edy reach > we fee 

Inviting fruit on too fublimc a tree. 

All the rich flowers through his Arcadia found,. 

AmazM we fee in this one garland bound* 

Had but this copy (which the artift took 

From the fair pi6lure of that noble book) 

Stood at Kalander^Sy the brave friends * had jair'd ;. 

And, rivals made, th* enfiiing ftory marrM. 

Juft nature, firft inftmfled by his thought. 

In his own houfe thus pra6(isM what he taught : 

This glorious piece tranfcends what he could thivk ^ 

So much his blood is nobler than his ink ! 

TOVANDYCK. 

RARE Artifan, who(e pencil moves 
Not our delights alone, but loves ! 
From thy (hop of beauty we 
Slaves return, that entered free. 
The heedlefs lover does not know 
Whofe eyes they are that wound him fo ;> 
But, confounded with thy art. 
Inquires her name that has his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain, 
Feels his old wound bleed frefh again. 
With dear remembi-ance of that face. 
Where now he reads new hope of grace t 



* Pyiocles and Mufidorut* 
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Nor fcom nor cruelty does find ; 
Sut gladly fuffers a falfe wind 
To blow the aihes of defpair 
From the reviving brand of care. 
Fool ! that forgets her ftubbom look 
This foftnefs from thy finger took. 
Strange t that thy hand fliould not infpire 
The beauty only, but the fire : 
.Not the foi-m alone, and grace. 
But a6l, and power, of a face. 
May'ft thou yet thyfelf as well. 
As all the world befides, excel ! 
^ you th* unfeigned truth rehearfe, 
(That I may make it live in verfe) 
Why thou couldft not, at one aiTay, 
That face to after-times convey. 
Which this admires. Was it thy wit 
To make her oft before thee fit ? 
Confefs, and we il forgive thee this: 
For who would not repeat that blifs ? 
And frequent fight of fuch a dame 
Buy, with the hazard of his fame ? 
Yet who can tax thy blamelefs (kill. 
Though thy good hand had failed ilill i 
When nature's felf fo often errs? 
She for this many thoufand years 
Seems to have pra£lis'd with much care. 
To frame the race of women fair ; 
Yet never could a perfeft birth 
Produce before, to grace the earth: 

Which 
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Which waxed old, ere it could fee 
Her that amazM thy Art, and thee. 

But now ^tis done, O let me know 
Whefc-thofe immortal colors grow, • 

That could this deathiefs piece compofe f 
In lilies.? or the fading rofe ? 

No s for this theft thou haft cHmbM higher, '' 

Than did Prometheus for his fire. 

AT PENS -HURST. 

HAD Dorothea livM when mortals made * 
Choice of their Deities, this facred fiiade '' 

Had held an altar to )ier power, that gave. . , 
The* peace and glory which thefe alleys* have : 

EmbroiderM fo with flowers where ftie ftood^ 

That it became a garden of a wood. 

Her prefence has fuch more than human grace, ' * 

That it can civilize the rudeft place : .• • . * 

And beauty too, and order can impart, ' ' ' 

Where nature ne'er intended it, nor art. . • . r 

The plants acknowledge this, and her admire^ .*. •! 

No lefs than thqfe of old did Orpheus' lyre i 

]f ihe fit down, with tops all towards her bow'd, i 

They round about her into arbors crowd t - . r 

Or if ihe walk, in evei\ ranks they ftand, * 

m 

Like^me. well-marihal'd and obfequioua band; 
Amphion fo made ftones and timber leap 
Into fair figures, from a confused heap : . ; 
And in the fymmetry of her parts is found : 

A power, like that of hannony in found.. , 

E • Yt 
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Ye lofty beeches, t^Q tbU i » i l rhlgft dan^ 
That if together ye fed att om iane. 
It could not equalize the hwidifcdth put. 
Of what her eyes have kindled in my heart I-*- ir 
Go, boy, and carve this paffion on the bark 
Of yonder tree, which ftands the fiured mark 
Of noble Sidney*s birth ^ when fnch benign, 
Such more than mortal-making ftars did fliine ^ 
That there they cannot but for ever prove 
The monnment and pledge of htimble love : 
Hit humble love, vrhoie hope ftall ne*er rife higher. 
Than fw a peudoo that he danes admire. 

TO MY LORD OF LEI^ES.T^R. 

NO'f diat thy trees at PenshSnift gnoan, 
Opprefled with their timely load j 
And fc^ to wake their iknt moan* 

^hat their great I#ocd ia n9w abroad s 
They to delight his t^e, or eye. 
Would Ipend the^ielTCi in fruit, and dye» 
V0t th^thy hannlefs deer repine^ 

And think tbemielves unjuAly flain 
By a^y other hand than thine, 

Whoie arrows they would gladly ftain t 
Ko, nor thy fiiends, which hqld too dear 
That peasft with Fiance, which keqps Aee dme. 

All thefe are left than ^Aat great caufe. 
Which now exaQs your prefence here % 

Wherein there meet the divert laws 
Of public ipd d<^eti^c care. 
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For one bright Nymph our youth contends. 

And. 00 your pmdeat ohoic* depends* 

'J 

Not the fright (hkld of • Thetis' fon, 

(For which fuch ftem debate did rife. 
That the great Ajax Telamon 

Refused to live without the prize) 
Thofe Achive Peers did more engage. 
Than (he the gallants of pur age. 

That beam of beauty, which begun 

, To warm us fo, when thou wert here. 
Now fcorches like the raging fun. 

When Sinus does firft appear, 
O fix this flame $ and kt defpair 
Redeem the reft from endlefs care ! 

Of the Lady who can fleep when (he pliea^. 

^l^f O wonder Sleep from careful lovers flies, 
I ^^ To bathe himfelf in Sacharifia*s eyes. . 
As faiir Aftrasa once from earth to heaven, 1 

By ftrife and loud impiety was driven t 
$a with ouif plaints offended, and our tears. 
Wife Somnus to that paradiie repairs $ 
Waits on her will, a;nd wretches doe» focfakc. 
To court the Nymph,^ for whom thofe wretches wake. 
More proud than Pbflsbua of lus throne of gold 
It4h« (tft <;od, thoie io%mi limba to hold i 

• AchiJlcSv 

E a Nor 
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efor would exchange with Jove, to hide the flues ^ '' 
It darkning clouds, the power to cloie her eyet : 
EyeSj which fo far all other lights control, 
They warm our mortal parts, ^ut thefe our foul ! ^ 

Let her fre^ fpirit, whofe unconquciied breaft 
Holds fuch deep quiet, and untroubled reft, 
Know, that though Venus and her fon (hould fptkrc 
Her rebel heart,^ and never teach her cai^e 5 
Yet Hymen may in force his vi^ls keqp ; 
And, for another's joy, fuipend her flccp. ^ 

Of the Mif-report of her being painted. 

AS when a fort of wolves ipfeft the night, 
With their wild bowlings at fair Cynthia's light^i 
The noife may chafe, fwcet flumber froniher eyesy 
But never reach the miftrefs of the ikies : 
So,, with the news of SachariiTa's wrongs, . -• ^ 
Her vexed fervants blame thofe envious tongues : 
Call Love to witiiefs, that no pauifed fvce' " 
Can fcorch men fo, or kindle inch defire : 
While, unooncemed, !he feems mov*d no more 
With this new malice, than out'Ioves before j 
But, from the height of her great wiiid,' looks down 
On both our paflions,^ without fmife of frown. 
So little care of what is done below • 

^ath the bright dame^ wttonr Heaven aifefteth fa! -^ 
Paint* her, 'tis true': with the fatac hand which«fpreads 
Like glorious col6r6 throttgfh the flowery ineads j • ^^ 
When lavifh nature with her beft attire 
Clothes the gay fprixig, the feaion of deiire, 

^'-^ • * Paints 
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Paints her. *tis true, and does her cheek adorn, 

• - 

With the fame art wherewith fht paints the mom : ' 
With thfi fame art, wherewith flie gildeth fo ^^ 

Tho/e painted clouds which form Thaumantias' bow. 

Of her pafling through a Crowd of People, * 

AS m old Chaos (heaven with earth confus'd. 
And ftars with rocks together. crulh'd and bruisM) 
T|ie'Sun his light no further could extend . . ^ 

Than the liext hill, which on his flioulders teauM s 
So in this throng bright SachariiTa far'd, 
Opprefs'd by thofe who ftrove to be her guard : 
As (hips, though never fo obfequious, fall 
Foiriun a temped on their Admiral. 
A greater favor this diforder brought 
Unto her fervanjts, than their awful thought 
Durft entertain, when thus con^peird they preft 
Th^.yielding marble of her fnowy breaft. 
While Lov9 infults, difguifcd in the cloud, , ' 

And welcome force, of that unruly crowd. 
So th^ amorous tree, while yet the air is calm, 
Juft diftahce keeps from his deiired Palm : 
But when the wind her raviih'd branches thrown - 
I{ito his arms, and mingles all their boughs i 
Though loth he feems her tender leaves to prefs, ' 
More loth he is that friendly ftorm fhould ceafe j 
From whofe rude bounty he the double ufe 
At once receivesi of pleafure and excufe* 






E J the 



54 WALLElt*S l^OBMS. 

The Btarj of Phobbus and Daphne ap^lttd* 

TH YR S I S, a youth of the inf|Mred train. 
Fair Sachariffa ]otM» but lovM in vain s 
Like Phoebus fung the no lefs araofous boy ; 
X-ike Daphne ihe, as lorely, and as coy ! 
With Numbers he the flying Nymph purfoet ; 
With Numbers fnch as Phoebus* (elf might nft! 
Such is the chace, when lore and fancy leads, 
0*er craggy mountains, and through flowery meads | 
Invoked to teftify the loTer*s care^ 
Or form fome image of his cruel Fair« 
UrgM with his fury, like a wounded deer, 
Or thefe he fled; and now approaching near^ 
Had reached the Nymph with his harmonious Lay^ 
Whom all his charms could not incline to flay. . 
Yet, what he Amg in his immortal ftrain. 
Though unfuccefsful, was not fung in vain f . 
All, but ^e Nymph that fliould redrefs hit wrong. 
Attend his paflion, and approve his fong. 
Like Phoebus thus, acquiring unibught praife^ 
He catchM at love^ and fillM his arms with bays. 

FABULA PHOEBI ET DAPHNES. 

ARCADIA juvenis ThyHis, Phcebiqne facerdos^ 
Ingenti fhiftra SachariifaB ardebat aroore. 
Hand Deus ipfe olim Daphni majora canebat^ 
Nee fuit afperior Daphne, nee pulchnor ilia : 
C^arminibus Phoebo dignis premit ille fugacbn 
Per mpes, per faxa, volans per florida vatct 

PaloMf 
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PaTcuat formofam ntinc lus componert Nynifphftm* 
)Kunc illis cnidelem infana mente folebat. 
Audiit ilia procul miferuaii cytharamque fonantemi 
Audiity at nuUis refpezit mota querelis ! « 

Ne tamen omnino caneret defertus, ad alta 
Sidera perculfi rcfeiiint nova carmina montcsi 
Sic, non qusAtis cumulatus laudibus, olim 
Elapsl reperit Daphne fua laurea Phoebus. 

S ON G. 

SAY, lovely Dream ! where couidft thou find 
Shades to counterfeit that face ? 
Colors of this gloHous kind 

Come not from any mortal place* 

• • » 
In heaven itfelf thou fure wftrt dreft 

With that angel-like difgutfe : 

Thus deluded am I bleft. 

And fee my joy with clofed eyes. 

But ah ! this image is too kind 

To be other than a dream : 
Cruel. Sacharifla*8 mind 

Never put on that fweet extreme ! 

Fair Dream ! if thou intend'ft me grace. 

Change that heavenly face of thine j 
Paint de^tiiM love in thy face. 

And make it to appear like mine. 

E 4 Pale 
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Pale, wan, 2nd mes^re kt it look. 

With a pity-moTing fiiape ; 
Ssch as wanckr by the brook 

Of Lethe, or from graves eicape. 

Then to ihat matchlefs Nymph appear. 

In whofelhape thou (hincft fo \ 
Softly in her fleeping ear. 

With humble words exprefs my woe. 

Perhaps from greatnefs, ftate, and pride, 

Thiis liirpriied fhe may hX\ : 
Sleep does difproportion hide, 

Andy death refembling, equals all. 

TO MRS. BRAUGHTON» 
Servant to Sacharissa. 

FAIR fellow-fervant! may your gentle ear 
Prove more propitious to my flighted care. 
Than the bright dame^s we ferve : for her relief 
(Vex^d with the long exprefiions of my grief) 
Receive thefe plaints : nor will her high difdain 
Forbid my humble Mufe to court her train. 
So, in thofe nations which the fun adore. 
Some modefl Perfian, or fome weak-eyed Moor,' 
No higher dares advance his dazzled fight. 
Than to fome gilded cloud, which near the l^ht 
Of their afcending God adorns the eaft. 
And, graced with his beams, out-fhines the reft. 



Thy (kilfal hsmd contributes to bur woe, 
And whets- thofe ant>«rs which confound us ib * ' ^ 
A thoufand Cupids in thofe curls do fit, 
(Thofe curious nets !) thy flender lingers icnit \ 
Tlic Graces put not more exa6lly on '• — ^ 

Th* attire of .Venus, when the Ball fhe won r. .* • 
Than SacharifTa by thy care is dreft. 
When all our youth prefers* hef to the reft. 

You the foft feafon know, when beft her mind 
May be to pity or to love inclinM : 
In foroe well-chofen hour fupply his fear, 
Whofe hopelefs love durft never tempt the ear 
Of that ftem Goddefs : you, her prieft, declare 
What offerings may propitiate the Fair : 
Rich orient pearl, bright ftones that ne*er decay» » 
Or poUfhM lines which longer laft than they. 
For if I thought ihe took delight in thofe, . , ' 

To whei^ the chearful morn does firft difclofe 
(The ihady night removing with her beams) 
WingM with bold love, I'd fly to fetch fuch gems* ? 
But fince her eyes, her teeth, her lip excels ^ 

All that is found in mines, or fxihes' fhells ) 
Her nobler part as far exceeding thefe, ^ 

None but immortal gifts her mind fhould pleafe. 
The ihiahig jewels Greece and Troy beftow*d 
On * Sparta's Queen, her lovely neck did load, 
y\nd fnowy wrifts : but when the town wafv bum*d» 
Thpfe fading glories were to afhes turned t 

♦^Helcni*^" 

Her 



Her beauty too liad periAi'ii^ and li<r &ne. 
Had nottiie Muft Ivdeeifi^d them from thi flames 

AT PENS-HURST. 

WHILE in the park I fing, the liftening deer 
Attend my paiCdn, and forget to fear : 
When to die beeches I report my flame, 
They bow their heads, as if they felt the fame : 
To Geda appealing, when I reach ^ir Bowers 
With loud complaints, they anfwer me in fliowers* 
To Thee a wild and cruel foul is given. 
More deaf than trees, and prouder than the heaven f 
Ix>ve*s foe profefsM ! why doft thou falily feign 
Thyfelf a Sidney ? from which noble flrain 
* He Spmngf that could fo far exalt the name 
Of Love, and warm our nation with bis flame ; 
That all we can of love or high defire. 
Seems but the fhioke of amonms Sidney's fire. 
Nor call her mother, who fo well does prove 
One breafl may bold botE^chaftity and love. 
Never can ibe, that fo exceeds the fpring 
In joy and bounty, be fuppotM to bring 
One fo deftru£live ; to no human fh>ck 
We owe diit fierce unkindnefs ; but the rock 
That cloven rock produc*d thee, by whofe fide 
Nature^ to recompenee the fatal piide 
-Of iuch fUm beauty, placed thofe f healing fprings ; 
Which not more help, than dut defbu^on brings. 

• SirPhiUp Sidney, f Tunbndge. Wells. 

Thy 



AT PENS-HURST. sr 

Thy heart no ruder than the nig|^d ftMe» 

I mighty like Orpheus^ with my n«n|erDii# moafi 

Melt to compafllon : now, my traiterous fong 
With thee confpireS) to do the finger wrvng i 
While thus I fufFer npt myfelf to lofe 
The memory of what augments my- woes s 
But with my own breath ftill foment the fire^ 
Which flames as high as fancy can afpire 1 

This laft complaint th' indulgent ears did pierce 
Of juft Apollo, prefident of verfe ; 
Highly concerned that the Mufe ihould bring 
Damage to one, whom he had taught to fmg } 
Thus he advis'd me : << On yon aged tree 
** Hang up thy lute, and hie thee to the Tea } 
*< That there with wonders thy diverted mind 
'< Some truce at leaft may with this paflion find/* 
Ah cruel Nymph ! from whom her humble fwain 
Flies for relief unto the raging Main ; 
And from the winds and tempefts does expeft 
A milder fate, than from her cold neglect ! 
Yet there he *11 pray, that the unkind may prove 
Bleft in her choice ^ and vows this endlefs love 
Springs from no hope of what fhe can confer. 
But from tbofe gifts which Heaven has heapM on hte* 

To my young Lady LucySiUnB'y. 

WHY came I fo untimely fonh 
Into a world, which, wanting thee. 
Could entertain us with no worth, 

Orfliadow of felicity ? 
1 ' That 
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That time ihonld me {o far remove 
From that which I was bom to lore ! 

Yttf faiieft bloflbra ! do not flight 

That age which you may kaow lb ibon s 

The rofy mom refigns her light. 
And milder glory, to the noon s 

And then what wonders Ifaali yon do, 

Whofe dawning beanty warms ns fo ? 

Hope waits upon the flowery prime ;* 

And-fummer, though it be lefs gay. 
Yet is not looked on as a time 
Of declination, or decay : 
For, with a full hand, that does bring- 
All that was promisM by the ipring. 

TO AMORET- 

FAIR! that you may truly know 
What you unto Thyrfis owe j 
I will tell you how I do 
Sachanfla love, and You. 

Joy Cdutes me, when I (et 
My bleft eyes on Amoret : 
But with wonder I am ftrook. 
While I cm the other look & 



, TO AJWORET. ,^t 

If (Wcet Amoret complains^ 
I have fenfe of all her pains : 
But for SacharifTa I 
Do not only giieve, but die. 

All that of myfelf is mine. 
Lovely Amoret ! is th^ne» 
SachariiTa^s ^captive fain 
Would untie his iron chain | 
And, thofe fcorching beams to fhun^ 
To thy gentle ihadow i*un. 

If the foul had free ele£lion 
To difpofc of her affeflion 5 
I would not thus long have borne 
Haughty Sacharifla's fconi : 
But 'tis fure fomc Yoviftr above, 

« 

Which controls our will^ in love ! • V • 

If not a love, a ftrong deHre ' ' 

To create and'fpread that fire 

In my breaft, foUicits me. 

Beauteous Amoret ! for thee. . 1 

'Tis amazenx^t more than love, , . v 

Whifh her radiant eyes do move i • / 

If lefs fplendor wait on thine. 

Yet tl^ey fo bepignly ihinc, 

I would turn my dazzled fight 

To behold their milder light* 

But as hard 'tis toMeftroy • : *i 

That high flame, M to enjoy < ^ ^-' 

Which how eas'ly I may do, . . . •• ; ./ 

Heaven (as eat'ly fcal'd) 4oe$ know I .... . , .$ ;> 
^CL Amortll 
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Amoret^ as fweet and good 
As the moft delicious food. 
Which, but tafl:ed> does impart 
Life and gladnefs to the heart. 

SachariflVs beauty *8 wine. 
Which to madnefs doth incllae s 
Such a liquor, as no brain 
That is mortal can fuftaiift. 

Scarce can I ta heaven excufe 
The devotion, which I ufe 
Unto that adored dame : 
For Uis not unlike the fame, 
Which I thither ought to fend. • 
So that if it could take end, 
'Twould to heaven itfelf be due, . 
To fucceed her, and net yout 
Who already have of me 
AU that *s not idolatry : 
Whichi though not fo fierce a ^imt^ 
Is longer like to be the fame. 

Then fmile on mo^ and I will piove^ 
Wonder is fliorter-fiv*d tha» \wr^m 

On the Friendship betwixt SaqhaRISSA and 

Amoret. 

TE L L L me, lovely loviiig Pair f 
WhM fo kind, and i^ ftv«r«) 

Why fo carelefs of our care. 
Only to yourftlv«.ib deaf ? 



... .. ^ 
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By this cunning change of hestrts. 

You the pow^f 4f' h<iv¥ controul | . 
While the boy's <|elv<ifd flgrtft 

Can arrive at neither fqul. 

For in vain to either breaft 

Still beguiled Love 4oe» come t . 
Where he finds a foreign gucft-; 

Neither of yoi^r hearts at home. ' 

nebtors thus with Uke dsiga. 

When they never mean to pay» 
That they m>y th^ lay 4ccliQe, . 

To fome friend make all away* 

Not the filyer doyffr Uiat fly, 

YokM in Cytherea'f c^ri 
Not the wings thatjltft ijif, ]|^g^i 

And convey her b9. f«k fac i 



Are fo lovelyyj ^!*qftx |y)d bif. 

Or do more ennoble love } 
Are fo choicely matcI^M. a paQt« 

Or with more c^oieiit d^ ifaoi;et 

TO AMORET. 

AMOR BT, the Milky Way, 
Fram'd of many^ nfonelefs fbm f 
The fmooth ftream, where none cap foj. 
He this drop to that preftrs t 

Ampic^ 
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Amoret, my lovely foe 1 

Tell me where thy ftrength does lie ? 
Where the power that charms us !b ? 

In thy foul, or in thy eye ? 

By that fnowy neck alone : '' T 

Or thy grace in motion ieen ; • 
No fuch wonders could be done ; 

Yet thy waift is ftraight, and clean» 
As Cupid's (haft ; or Hennes' rod : 

And powerful too, as cither God* 

A LA MALADE. 

AH lovely Amoret, the care 
, Of all that know whftt *s good/ or fair \ • 
Is Heaven become oiu- rival too ? '^ . *i1 • • 
Had the rich gifts, coiifer*d on you' -i^ 1 

So amply thence, the common end 
Of giving lovers,—- to pretend f 

Hence, to this pining 'iicknefs (mieant 
To weary thee to a confent"^ ' 
Of leaving us) no power is given. 
Thy beauties to impair: -for Heaven ^ - ^ 
SoUicits thee with fuch a care, 
As rofes from the ftdUcs wlb tear : ' / ' ' 
When we would ftill pneferve them new. 
And freih, as on, the buih they grew. 

With fuch a grace you entertain. 
And Igok witk fuch contempt on paioj . . 
i • * * That 
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That Ihnguilhing you conquer more. 
And wound us deeper than before. 
So lightnings which in ftorms appear 
Scorch more than when the fkies are clear. 

And as pale ficknefs does invade 
Vour frailer part, the breaches made 
In that fair lodging, ftiil more clear v • 

Make the bright gueft, your foul, appear. 
So nymphs p*er pathlefs mountains borne. 
Their light robes by the brambles torn 
From their fair limbs, expoilng new 
And unknown beauties to the view , 
Of following Gods, increafe their flame^ 
And hafte,.to catch the flying game. 

Upon the Death of my Lady Rich. 

MAY thofe already cursM Eflexian plains. 
Where hafty death and pining ficknefs reigns. 
Prove all a defart ! and none there make jftay,. 
But favage.beafts, or men as wild as they ! 
There the fair light, which all our jfland grac'd. 
Like Hero's taper in the window placM, 
Such fate from the malignant air did find. 
As that expofed to the boiflerous wind. 

Ah, cruel heaven \ to fnatch fo foon away 
Her, for whofe life had we had time to pray. 
With thoufand vows(, and tears, we fhould have fought 
Th^t fad decreets fufpenfion to have wrought. 
But we, alas, no whifper of her pain 
Heard, till 'twas iin to wifh Ker here again* 

F That 
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That horrid word, at once, like lightning fpreadi 
Strook all our ears — the Lady Rich is dead ! 
Heart-rending news ! and dreadful to thofe few 
Who her refemble, and her fteps purfue x 
That Death fhould licence have to rage among 
The fair, the wife, the virtuous, and the young ! 

The • Paphian Queen from that fierce battle borne» 
With goared band, and veil To rudely torn. 
Like terror did among th^ Immortals breed ; 
Taught by her wound that Goddefles may bleed. 

All ftand amazed ! but beyond the reft 
Th' f heroic dame whofe happy womb ihe bleft, 
MovM with juil grief, e^cpoftulates with Heaven ^ 
Urging the promife to th^ obfequious givenji 
Of longer life : for ne^er was pious foul 
More apt f obey, more worthy to control* 
A ikilful eye at once might read the race 
Of Caledonian Monarchs in her face* 
And fweet humility : her look and mind 
At once were lofty, and at oft«e were kind. 
There dwelt the fcorn of vice, and pity too. 
For thofe that did what (he difdain*d to do t 
So gentle and fevere, that what was bad. 
At once her hatred, and her pardon had. 
Gracious to all 5 but where her love was due, 
So faft, fo faithful, loyal, and fo true. 
That a bold hand as foon might hope to force 
The rolling lights of heaven, as change her to^rCe^ 

Some happy Angel, that bdiolds her there, 
Inftruft «« to record what flie '♦ras here I 

♦ Venus. t Chriftiau Countcfs of Pevonihire. 

And 
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And when this cloud of forrow 's over-blown. 
Through the wide world we 'II make her graces known. 
So freih the wound is, and the grief fo vaft. 
That all our art, and power of fpeech, is wafte. 
Here pallion fways, but there the Mufe fliall raifc 
Eternal monuments of louder praife. 

There our delight, complying with her famej^ 
Shall have occaiion to recite thy name. 
Fair SacharifTa \ — and new only fair ! 
To facred friendship we '11 an altar rear ; 
(Such as the Romans did ere6l of old :) 
Where, on a marble pillar, fhall be told 
The lovely pafiion each to other bare, 
With the refemblance of that matchkfs Pair. 
Narcifliis to the thing for which he pinM 
Was not more like, than your's to her fair mind j 
Save that (lie grac'd the fbveral parts of life, 
A fpotjefs virgin, and a faultlefs wife ; 
Such was the fweet converfe 'twixt her and you,. 
As that (he holds with her affociates now. 

How fal/e is Hope, and how regardlefs Fate^ 
Thtt fucb a love (hould have fo (hort a date 1 
Lately! faw her ilghing part from thee : 
(Alas that fuch the lafl farewel fliould be !) 
So lookM Aftraea, her remove de%n'd. 
On thofe diftrefTed friends (he left behind. 
Confer^ in virtue knit your hearts £b faft^ 
That ftill the knot, in (pite of death, does lail : 
For, as yoiu* tears, and forrow-wounded foul. 
Prove welKthat on your part this bond is whole : 

F % So, 
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So> all we know of what they do above, 
Isy that they happy are» and that they love. 
Let dark oblivion, and the hollow grave. 
Content themfelves our frailer thoughts to have i 
Well-chofen love is never taught to die. 
But with our nobler part invades the iky. 
Then grieve no more, that one Co heavenly (hap^d 
' The crooked hand of trembling age efcapM* 
Kather, fince we beheld her not decay. 
But that ihe vanilh^d fb entire away. 
Her wondrous beauty, and her goodnefs, merit 
We (hould fuppofe, that fome propitious ipirit 
In that coeleftial form frequented here } 
And is not dead, but ceafes to appear. 

THE BATTLE OF THE SUMMER-ISLANDS, 

CANTO I. 

What fruits they have, and how heaven fmiles 
Upon thofe late*difcover'd iles. 

AID me, Bellona! while the dreadful fight 
Betwixt a nation, and two whales, I write t . 
Seas ftainM with gore I fing, adventurous toil! 
And how thefe mongers did difarm an ifle. 

Bermuda wallM with rocks who does not know? 
That happy ifland ! where huge lemons grow j 
And oiange trees, which golden fruit do bear^ 
Th* Hefperian garden boafts of none fo fair :' 
Where fliining pearl, coral, and many a pound. 
On the rich ihore, of amber-gris, is fonnd. 

The 



The lofty tedar, which to heaTen afpires> 
The Prince of trees ! is fuel for their fires : 
The fmoke, by which their loaded fpits do turn. 
For incenfe might on facred altars burn : 
Their private roofs on odorous timber borne. 
Such as might palaces for Kings adorn. 
The fweet palmitoes a new Bacchus yield. 
With leaves as ample as the broadeft fliield r 
Under the fliadow of whofe friendly boughs 
They fit, caroufing where their liquor grows. 
Figs there unplanted through the fields do grow. 
Such as fierce Cato did tlte Romans ihow j 
With the rare fruit inyiting them to fpoil 
Carthage, the miftrefs of fo rich a foil. 
The naked rocks are not unfruitful there. 
But, at fome conftant feafons every year. 
Their barren tops with lufcious food abound ; 
And with the eggs of various fowls are crown'dr 
Tobacco"xs the worft of things, which they 
To Englilh landlords, as their tribute, pay. 
Such is the mould, that the bleft tenant feeds 
On precious fruits, and pays his rent in weeds. 
With candy'd plantains, and the juicy pme. 
On choicef^ melons, and fweet grapes, they dine : 
And with potatoes fat their wanton fwine. 
Nature thcfe cates with fuch a lavifh hand 
Pours out among them, that our coarfer land 
Taftet of that bounty $ and does cloth return. 
Which not for warmth, but omameat, is worn : 

F % For 
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For the kind fpring, which but falutes us beret 

Inhabits there, and courts tliem all the year : 

Ripe fruits and blofToms on the fame trees Uv&$ 

At once they prpmife, what at once they give. 

So fweet the air, fo moderate the. clime, j 

None fickly lives, or dies before his time. 

Heaven fure has kept this fpot of earth uncurftj. 

To (hew how all things were created firft. 

The tardy plants in our cold orchards plac^d^ 

Referve their fruit for the next age^s tafte : 

There, a fmall grain, in fome few months, will b^ 

A firm, a lofty, smd a fpacious tree. 

The Palma-Chrifti, and the fair papa. 

Now but a feed (preventing nature's lawj , 

In half the circle of the hally year 

Proje^l a (hade, and lovely fruits do wear. 

And as their trees, in our dull region fet. 

But faintly grow, and no perfection get ; 

So, in this northern tra6l, our hoarfer throats 

Utter unripe and ill-conflrained notes : 

While the fupporter of the Poet's ftyle, 

Phoebus, on them eternally does fmile. 

Oh ! how I long my carelefs limbs to lay 

Under the plantain's fhade $ and all the day 

IpVith amorous airs my fancy entertain ; 

Tnvoke the Mufes, and improve my vein ! 

No paffion there in my free breaft fhould move^ 

None but the fweet, and beft of pailions, love. 

There will I fing, if gentle Love be by. 

That tvnes my lute, and winds the firing fo high ; 

With 
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With thie fweet found of Sachariffa's name, * 
2^11 make the liftening favages greiw tame.— 
But while I do tbcife pleating dreams indite^ 
1 am diverted from the promised fight. 

C A N T O Ili 

Of their alarm, and how their foes 
Difcover^d wcre> this Canto fliows* 

THOUGH rocks fo high about this ifland rife, 
That well they may the numerous Turk dcfpife 5 
Vet is no human fate exempt from fear ', 
Which fhakes their hearts, while through the ifte th^ hear 
A lading noife, as horrid and as loud 
As thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 
Three days they dread this murmur, ere they know 
From what blind caufe th' unwonted found may grow| 
At length two monflers of unequal fize, 
Hard by the (hore^ a fiflierman efpies ; 
Two mighty whales ! which fwelling feas had toft^ 
And left them prifoners on the rocky coail. 
One, as a mountain vait j and with her came 
A cub, not much inferior to his dam, 
Hei-e in a pool among the rocks engagM, 
They roar'd, like lions caught in toils, and rag'd. 
The man knew what they were, \^ho heretofore 
Had fcen the likie lie murther'd on the ihore : 
By the wild fury of fome teropeft caft. 
The fate of ihips, and (hip-wreck'd men, to taftc* 

F 4 Ai 
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As carelefs dames, whom wine and fleep betray 

To frantic dreams, their infants overlay i 

So the^e ibmetimes the raging ocean fails. 

And her own brood expofes $ when the whalee ' 

Againft fharp rocks, like reeling veflels, quafli'd. 

Though huge as mountains, are in pieces dafliM : 

Along the fhore their dreadful limbs lie fcatteKd ; 

Like hills with earthquakes, (haken, torn, and fhatterM. 

Hearts fure of brafs they had, who tempted firft 

Rude (eas, that fpare not what themfelves have nurft. 

The welcome news, through all the nation fpread. 

To fudden Joy, and hope, converts their dread ; 

What lately was their public terror, they 

Behold with glad eyes as a certain prey & 

Difpofe already of th* untaken fpoil ; 

And, as the purchafe of their future toil, 

Thefe (hare the bones, and they divide the oil. 

So was the huntfman by the bear oppreft> 

Whofe hide he fold — before he caught the beafti 

They man their boats, and all the young men arm 
With whatfoevcr may the monftera harm 5 
Pikes, halberts, fpits, and darts that wound fo far ; 
The tools of peace, and inftruments of war. 
Now was the time for vigorous lads to fhow 
What love, or honour, could invite them to » 
A goodly theatre ! where Focks are round 
With reverend age, and lovely lailes, crown'd. 
Such was the lake which held this dreadful pair. 
Within the bounds of noble Warwick*$ (hare : 

Warwick*^ 
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Warwick's bold Earl ! than which no title bear$ 

A greater found among our Britifli Peers. 

And worthy he the memory to renew. 

The fate and hoilour, to that title due; ^ 

Whofe brave adventures have transfer*d his name^ 

And through the new world fpread his growing fame«-^ 

But how they fought, and what their valour gainM, 

Shall in another Canto be contained. 

CANTO III. 

The bloody fight, fuccefslefs toil. 
And how the fifhes fackM the ifle. 

THE boat, which on the firft afliiult did go, 
Sti'ook with a harping-ir'n the younger foe » 
Who, when he felt his fide fo rudely goarM, 
Loud, as the fea that nouriihM him, he roar'd. 
As a bro^d bream to pleafe fome curious tafle. 
While yet alive, in boiling water caft, 
VexM with unwonted heat, he flings about 
The fcorching brafs, and hurls the liquor out t 
So, with the barbed javelin ftung, he raves $ 
And fcourges with his tail the fuiFering waves* 
.Xike Spenfer's Talus with his iron flail. 
He thi'eatens ruin with his ponderous tail i 
Difiblving at one (broke the batter'd boat* 
And dov/T^ the men fall drenched in the moat i 
With every fierce encounter they arc forc'd 

To quit their boats^ and f^e like men unhors'd* 

The 



^ WALLER'S PQBMS. 

The big^r wbale like iome hvge cairack lay» 
Which wantf tk {ea-foem with her foes to play : 
Slowly ihe fwims, and when provokM (he would 
Advance her tasl> her head (alotes the mud : 
The ihallow water ikith her force infringe^ 
And renders Tain her tail*s impetuous fwinge : 
The ihining fieel her tender fides recetve. 
And there, like bees, they all their weapons leave. 

This fees the cuby and does himfelf oppofe 
Betwixt his cumbered mother and her foes « 
With defperate courage he receives her wounds. 
And men and boats his aftive tail confounds. 
Their forces joined the feas with billows fill. 
And make a tempeft, though the winds be ftill. 

Now would die men with half their hoped prey; 
Be well content ; and wiih this cub away : 
Their wiih they have$ he (to dired his dam 
Unto the gap through which they thither came) 
Before her fwims, and quits the hoftiie lakes* 
A prifoner there, but for his mother*s £akc. 
She, by the rocks compellM to fiay behiad. 
Is by the vaftnefs of her bulk confinM. *** 

They ihout for joy ! and now on her alone 
Their fiiry falls, and all their darts are throws* 
Their lances fpent, one, bolder than the reft. 
With his broad fword provok*d the fluggifli beafti 
Her oily fide devours both blade and heft s 
And there his fteel the bold Bennudan left* 
Courage the reft from his example take. 
And now they change the colour of the lakes 

Blood 
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Blood flows in rivers from her wounded fide^ 

As if th^y would prevent the tardy tide. 

And isufe the flood to that propitious height. 

As might convey her from this fatal.flreight: 

^he fwims in blood, and blood does fpouting throw 

To heaven, that heaven men's, cruel ties might know« 

Their fixed javelins in her fide ihe wears. 

And on her back a grove of pikes appears t 

You would have thought, had you the monfter feen 

Thus dreil, (he had anodier iiland been. 

Roaring fhe tears the air with Aich a noife,^ 

At well refembled the confpiring voice 

Of routed armies, when the field is won| 

To reach the cars of her efcaped ion. 

He, though a league removed from the foe, 

Haftes to her aid : the pious * Trojan fo, 

Kegle6ling for Creiifa's life his own. 

Repeats the danger of the burning town. 

The men amazed bluih to fee the feed 

Of monfters, human piety exceed. 

'Well proves this kindnefs what the Grecian fung. 

That Love's bright mother from the ocean fprung. 

Their courage do)ops, and hopelels now they wifli • 

For compofition with th' unconquer'd fiih : 

So Ihe their weapons would reftore, again 

Through rocks they'd hew her paflage tcTthe Main. 

But how inftru£led in each other's mind f 

Or what commerce can men with modifiers find/ 

* i£neas. 

Not 



96 WALLER'S P O E M »• 

Not daring to approach their wounded foe. 
Whom her courageous fon protedled fo ; 
They charge their mufquets^ and with hot delire 
Of fell revengey renew the fight with fire r 
Standing aloof, with lead they bruife the fcales^ 
And tear the flefli, of the incenfed whaks. 
But no fuccefs their fierce endeavours found. 
Nor this way could they give one fatal wound* 
Nrfw to their Fort they are about to fend, 
For the loud engines which their ifle defend: - 
But what thofe Pieces, fram'd to batter walls. 
Would have efiefted on thofe mighty whales. 
Great Neptune will not have us knowj who fends 
A tide fo high, that it relieves his friends. 
And thus they parted with exchange of harms 7 
Much blood the monfters loilr, and they their arms:* 

S O N G. 

PEACE, babbling Mufe! 
I dare not flng what you indite j 
Her eyes refufe 
To read the pafiion which they write 1 
She ftrrkes my lute, but, if it found,- 
Threatens to hurl it on the ground :^^ 
And I no lefs her anger dread, 
Than the poor wretch that feigns hkn deed. 
While fome fierce lion doii embrace 
His breathlefs corpfe, and lick his face i 
Wrap'd up in filent fear he lies. 
Torn all in pieces if he cries^.. 

OP 
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O F L O V E. 

ANGER, in hafty words, or blows, 
Itfelf difcharges on aur foes : 
And forrow too finds fome relief 
In tears, which wait upon our grief ; 
So every paflion, but fond Love, 
Unto its own redrefs does move : 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own defigns 5 
Makes him lament, and figh, and weep, 
Diforder'd, tremble, fawn, and creep j 
Poftures which render him defpis'd. 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. 
For women (bora to be control'd) 
Stoop to the forward and the bold : 
Affeft the haughty and the proud. 
The gay, the frolic, and the loud. 
Who firft the generous fteed oppreft. 
Not kneeling did falute the bead; ; 
But with high courage, life, and force. 
Approaching, tam'd th' uniiily horfe, 

Unwifely We the wifer Eaft 
Pity, fuppofing them oppreft 
With tyrants' force, whofe law is will. 
By which they govern, fpoil, and kill : 
Each nymph, but moderately fair. 
Commands with no lefs rigoB here. 
Should fome brave Turk, that walks among 
His twenty laffes, bright and young 5 

And 
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And beckons to the willing dame» 
Preferr'd to quench his prefent flame j 
Behold as many Gallants here, 
With modeft guife, and filent fear. 
All to one female idol bend : 
While her high pride does fcarce defcend 
To mark their follies ; he would fwear 
That thefc her guard of eunuchs were : 
And that a more majeftic Queen, 
Or humbler flaves, he had not feen. 

All this with indignation fpoke. 
In vain I ftniggled with the yoke 
Of mighty Love : that conquering look,. 
When next beheld, like lightning flrook 
My blailed foul i and made me bow, 
Lower than thofe I pity*d now. 

So the tall (lag, upon the brink 
Of fome fmooth dream, about to drinks 
Surveying there his armed head. 
With (hame i-emembers that he fled 
The fcorned dogs ; refolves to try 
The combat next : but, if their cry 
Invades again his trembling ear. 
He ftrait refumes his wonted carej 
Leaves the untaxed fpring behind. 
And, wing'd with fear, out-flies the wind^ 



TO 
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TO PHYLLIS. 

PHYLLIS! why (hould we delay 
Pleafures flioiter than the day ? 
Could we (which we never can !) 
Stretch our lives beyond their fpan ^ 
Beauty like a (hadow Hies, 
And our youth before us dies. 
Or, would youth and beauty ftay, 
Love hath wings, and will awayi 
Love hath fwifter wings than Time : 
Change in love to heaven does climb-} 
Gods, that never change their ikite> 
Vary oft their love and hate. 

Phyllis ! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt ns two : 
Let not you and I enquire. 
What has been our paft deiire t 
On what (hepherd you have fmiPd^ 
Or what nymphs I have beguil'dA 
Leave it to the planets too, 
What we (hall hereafter doi 
For the joys we now may prove^ 
Take advice of prcfent love. 



T^O 
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TO MY LORD OF FALKLAND. 

BRAVE Holland leads, and with liim Falkland 
goes. 
Who hears this told, and does not ftrait fappofe 
We fend the Graces and the Mufes forth. 
To civilize and to inifa-u£l the North ? 
Not that thefe ornaments make fwords lefs fliarp; 
Apollo bears as well his bow as harp s 
And though he be the patron of that ipnng. 
Where in calm peace the facred virgins fingj 
He courage had to guard th* invaded throne 
Of Jove, and caf^ the ambitious giant down* 

Ah, noble friend I with what impatience all 
That know thy worth, and know how prodigal 
Of thy great foul thou- art (longing to twift 
Bays with that ivy, which £o early kifs*d 
Thy youthful temples) with what horror we 
Think on the blind events of war and thee ! 
To fate c^pofing that all-knowing bicaffc* 
Among the throng, as cheaply as tht reft : 
Where oaks and brambles (if the cc^fe be bumM) 
Confounded lie, to the fame aihes tum*d. 

Some happy wind over the ocean blow 
This tempeft yet, which frights our ifland fo ! 
Guarded with fhips, and all the fea our own. 
From Heaven this mifchief on our heads is thrown. 

In a late dream, the Genius of this land, 
AmazM, I (aw, like the * fair Hebrew ftand; 

♦ Rcbckah. 

When 
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When ittt (he felt the twins begin to jar. 
And found her womb the feat of civil war. 
InclinM to whofe relief, and with prefage 
Of better fortune for the prefent age. 
Heaven fends, quoth I, this difcord for our good ; 
To wamiy perhaps, but not to wafte our blood: 
'To raife our drooping fpirits, grown the fcom 
Of our proud neighbours $ who ere long (hall mourn 
(Though now they joy in our expe6led haims) 
We had occafion to refume our arms. 
A lion fo with felf-provoking fmart 
(His rebel tail fcourging his nobler pai*t} 
Calls up his courage ; then begins to roar. 
And charge his foes, who thought him mad before. 

FOR DRINKING OF HEALTHS. 

LET brutes and vegctals, that cannot think^ 
So far as drought and nature urges, drink i 
A more indulgent mi(h^f& guides our fp*rits, 
Keafbn, that dares beyond our appetites s 
She would our care, as well as thirft, redrefs ^ 
And with Divinity rewards excefs. 
Deferted Ariadne, thus fupplyM, 
Did perjurM Thefeus* cruelty deride : 
Bacchus embraced, from her exalted thought 
Bani(h*d the man, her pafHon, and his fault. 
Bacchus and Phbebus are by Jove ally'd. 
And each by other's timely heat fupply'd : 
All that the grapes owe to his t^pening fires, 
li paid in Numbers which their juice infpires» 

G Wine 
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Wine fills the veins, and healths are underftood 
To give our friends a title to our blood : 
Wbo^ naming me, doth warm his courage fo^ 
Shews for. my fake what l^s bold hand would do. 

SONG. 

I. 

CHL ORIS farewel ! I now rauft go : 
For if with diee I longer ftay. 
Thy eyes prevail upon me fo, 

1 (hall prove blind, and lofe my way« 

II. 

Fame of thy beauty, and thy youth, 
Among the reft, me hither brought i 

Finding this fame fall fliort of truth. 
Made me ftay longer than I thought* 

III. 

For I'm engag'd by word and oath, 

A fervant to another^ s will : 
Yet, for thy love, I'd forfeit both. 

Could I be fure to keep it ftill. 

IV. 

But what afTurance can I take ? 

When thou, foreknowing this abufe. 
For fome more worthy lover's fake, 

May'ft leave me with fo juft excufe. 



V.For 
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V. 
For thou may'ft fay, ''twas not thy fault 

That thott didft thus inconjlhint prove j 
Being by my example taught 

To break thy oath, to mend thy love. 

VT. 

No, Chloris, no : I will return. 

And faife thy ftory to tlhat height, 
That ftrangers fhall it diftance burn; 

And ihe diftrufl: me i-cprobate. 

VII. 
Then (hall my love this doubt difplace. 

And gain fuch truft, that I may come 
And banquet fometimes on thy face. 

But make my conftant meals at home. 

Of my Lady Isabella playing on the lute. 

r 

SUCH moving founds,, from fuch a carelefs touciil , 
So unconcQfnM hferfelf, and we fo much'l 
What art is this, that with fo little pains 
Tranfports us- thus, and o'er our fpirits reigns ? 
The trembling ftrings ab6ut her fingers crowd. 
And tell th^ir Joy for cvety kifs aloud : 
Small force there needs to make them tremble foj 
Touch'd by that hand, whd would not ttemble too? 
Here Love takes ftand, and, while file chairos the e^^ 
Empties his. quiver on the liftening deer t 
Mufic fo foftens aod difarms the mind. 
That not an arrow does tefiftance £nd« 
• ; O % Thus 
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Tlras the fur tyrant celebndes the prize. 
And ads hoielf the triumph of her eyes s 
So Nero once, with harp in hand, furvty'd 
Hit flaming Rome, and as it bumM he play*d« 

« 
To a Lady finging a Song of his compofing. 

CHLORIS, yourielf yon fo excel. 
When yon vouchiafe to bneathe my thooght. 
That, like a fpirit, with this fpell 
Of my own teaching, I am cai^;ht» 

That eaglets fate and mine are one. 

Which, on the (haft that made him die, 

EfpyM a feather of his own. 

Wherewith he wont to (bar Co high. 

Had Echo with fa fweet a grace 
Narcifiiis* lond complaints retomM, 

Hot for refleSion of his face. 
But of his voice, the boy had bnm^d* 

OF MRS. ARDEN. 

BEHOLD, andliften, while the Fair 
Breaks in Airaet (bonds die willing airs 
And, with her own breath, fans the fire 
Which her bright eyes do firft in(pire. 
What icafbn can that love control. 
Which more than one way courts the (bol > 

So, when a flalh of lig^itning falls 
On our abodes, the danger calls 
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For human aid ; which hopes the flame 
To conquer, though from heaven it came : 
But, if the winds with that confpire. 
Men ftrive not, but deplore the fire. ^ 

Of the Marriage of the Dwarfs. 

DESIGN, or chance, make others wive § 
But nature did this match contrive : 
Eve might as well have Adam fled. 
As ftie dcny'd her little bed 
To him, for whom Heaven feem'd to frame, 
And mcafure out, this only dame. 

Thrice happy is that humble pair. 
Beneath the level of all care ! 
Over whofe heads thofe arrows fly 
Of fad diffaiift, and jealoufy : 
Secured in as high extreme. 
As if the world held none but them. 

To him the faireft nymphs do (how 
Like moving mountains topp*d with fnow j 
And every man a Polyphcme 
Does to his Galatea feem : 
None may prcfumc her faith to prove ; 
He proffers death that proffers love. 

Ah, Chloris ! that kind nature thuff 
From aH the worid had fever'd us ; 
Creating for ourfelves us two, 
A« love/ has me for only yout 

Gj LOVE'S 
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LOVE'S FAREWELEt 

TR E A* D I N G the path to nobler ends, 
A long farewell to love I gave : 
Refolv'd my country, and my friends. 
All that remained of me Ihouid have. 

And this refolve no mortal dame', 

None^buc thofe eyes, could have o'^erthfown i- 
The nymph- 1 dare not, need not, name. 

So high, fo like herfeif alone. 

Thus the tall oak, which now afpires 
Above the fear of private fires 5 
Grown and defign'd for nobler ufe. 
Not to make warm, but build the houfe j 
Though from our meaner flames fecure, , 

Mud that which falls from heaven endure*, 

FROM A CHILD. 

MADAM, as in fome climes the warmer fun 
Makes it full fummer ere the ipring *s begun » 
And with ripe fruit the bending boughs can load^ 
Before our violets dare look abroad s 
So, meafure not by any common ufe. 
The early love your brighter eyes produce. 
When lately yQur fair hand in woman's weed 
Wrap'd my glad heac|, -1 >yifti\d. me fo indeadjf . 
That hafty time might ngiter make me grow 
Out of thofe favours you. a^flford me nowa. . . . . - 
That I might ever fuch indulgence find; 
And you not blufli, or think jourfelf too kind. 
^ ' * ' '' - t ^"^ Who 
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WKo now, I fear, while I thefc joys cxpreftV 
Begin to think how you may make them lef»: 
The found of love makes your foft heart afraid. 
And guard itfelf, though but a child invade. 
And innocently at your white breail throw 
A dart as white, a ball of new-fairn fnow* 

ON A GIRDLE. 

THAT which her (lender waift confin'rf. 
Shall now my joyful temples bind': 
No monai'ch but would give his crown. 
His arms might do what this has done. 

It was my heaven's extremeft fphere. 
The pale which held that lovely deer : 
My joy, my grief, my hope, my lofe, 
Did all within this circle move I 

A narrow compafs ! and yet there 
Dwelt all that ^s good, and all that 's fair: 
Give me but what this riband bound. 
Take all the reft the fun goes round. 

TO THE MUTABLE FAIR, 

HERE, Caelia ! for thy fake I part 
With all that grew fo near my heart i 
The paflion that I had for thee, 
The faith, the love, the conftancy I 
And, that I may fuccefsful prove. 
Transform myfelf to what you love.. 

G 4 Pool 
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Fool that I was ! To much ta prize 
Thofe fimple virtues you defpife s 
Fool { that with fuch dull arrows ftrovc. 
Or hop'd to reach a flying dove. 
For you, that are in motion ftill. 
Decline o«r force, and mock our (kill : 
Who, like Don Quixote, do advance 
Againil a wind-mill our vain lance. 

Now will I wander through the air,, 
Mount, make a ftoop at every Fairj 
And, with a fancy unconfin^d, 
(As lawlcfs as the fea or wind) 
Purfue you wherefoe'er you fly. 
And with your various thoughts comply.. 

The formal flars do travel fo. 
As we their names and courfes know»} 
And he that on their changes looks. 
Would think them governed by our books : 
But never were the clouds reduced 
To any art ; the motion us'd 
£y thofe free vapors are fo light. 
So frequent, that the conquered fight 
Defpairs to find the rules that guide 
Thofe gilded fhadows as they Aide. 
And therefore of the fpacious air 
Jove's royal confort had the care : 
And by that power did once- efcape, 
Declining bold Ixien^s rape ; 
She with her own refemblance gi^acM 
A fliining cloud,, which he embraced. 
• . Such 



TO THE MUTABLE FAIR. 

Such was that image. To it frmVd 
With feeming kindixefs, which beguil'd 
Your Thyrfis lately, when he thought 
He had his fleeting Caelia caught. 
'Twas (hap^d like her ; but for the Fair, 
He fiird his armai with yielding air. 

A fate for which he grieves the left, 
Becaufe the Gods had like fuccefs. 
For in their ftory, one, we fee, 
Purfues a nymph, and takes a tree : 
A fecond, with a lover^s hafte. 
Soon overtakes whom he had chacM ^ 
But fhe that did a Virgin feem, 
Polleft, appears a wandering dream : 
For his fuppofed Love, a third 
Lays greedy hold upon a bird ^ 
And ftands amaz'd, to find his dear 
A wild inhabitant of th* air. 

To thefe old tales fuch nymphs as you 
Give credit, and ftill make them new j 
The amorous now like wonders find« 
In the fwift changes of your mind. 

But, Caslia, if you apprehend 
The Mufe of your incenfed friend t 
Nor would that he record your blame^ 
And make it live, repeat the fame ; 
Again deceive him, and again, 
And then he fwears he Ml not complain* 
For fiill to be deluded fo. 
Is all the pleafure lorers know) 



Who, 
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Who» like good falconers, take delight. 
Not in the quany, but the flight. 

TO FLAVIA. 

SONG. 

' I. 
''T^ I S not your beauty can engage 

■*- My wary hearts 

The fun, in all his pride and rage. 

Has not that art j 
And yet he fhines as bright as you. 
If brightnefs could our fouls fubdue. 

11. 
•Tis not the pretty things you fay, 

Nor thofe you write. 
Which can make Thyrfis* heart your prey : 

For that delight. 
The graces of a well-taught mind, 
In fome of our own fex we find. 

III. 
No, Flavial 'tis your love I feai'j 

Lovers fureil dails, 
Thofe which fo feldom fail him, are 

Headed with hearts :: 
Their very fhadows make us yield \ 
Diffemble well, and win the field. 
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SEE! how the willing earth gave way. 
To take th' imprelHon where flie lay ! 
See ! how the mould, as loth to leave 
So fweet a burden, ftill doth cleave 
Clofe to the nymph's ftain'd garment! Here. 
The coming fpriiig would firft appear $ 
And all this place with rofes ftrow. 
If bufy feet would let them grow. 

Here Venus fmil'd, to fee blind Chance 
Itfelf, before her Son, advance ; 
And a fair image to prefent. 
Of what the-Boy/o long had meant. 
'^Twas fuch a chance as this made ail 
The world into this order fall; 
Thus the firflj lovers, on the clay 
Of which they were compofed lay : 
So in their psime, with equal grace. 
Met the firft patterns of our race. 

Then bluih not. Fair I or on him frown. 
Or wonder how you both came down ; 
But touch him, and he '11 tremble ftrait : 
How could lie then fupport your weight ? 
How could the youth, alas ! but bend 
When his whole heaven upon him leaned ? 
If aught by him amifs were done, 
^Twas that he let you rife fo foon* 

O F 
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OF SYLVIA. 

OUR fight are heard, juft Heaven declares 
The fenfe it has of lovers^ cares : 
She that has Co far the reft outihinM, 
Sylvia the fair, while (he was kind. 
As if h^ frowns impairM her brow. 
Seems only not unhandfbme now. ^ 
So when the fky makes us endure 
A ftorm, itfelf becomes obfcure. 

Hence "'tis that I conceal my flame^ 

Hiding from Flavians felf her name $ . 

Left flie, provoking heaven, Ihould prove 

How it rewards o^lefted love* 

Better a thoufand fuch as I> 

Their grief untold, fliould pine and di*} 
Than her bright morning, overcaft 
IVith fbllen clouds, ihould be defac*d« 



THE BUD. 

LATELY on yonder fwclling buft. 
Big with many a coming rofe. 
This early bud began to blufh. 

And did but half itfelf difclofe : 
I pluck*d it, though no better grown ; 
And now you fee how full *tis blown* 
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Still as I did the leaves infpire. 

With fuch a. purple light they (hone. 
As if they had been made of fire. 

And fpreadlng fo, would flame anon t 
All that was meant by air or fun. 
To the young flower, my breath has done* 

If our loofe breath fo much can do. 

What niay the fame in forms of love^ 
Of purefl love, and muflc too, 

When Flavia it afpires to move ? 
When that, which lifelefs buds perfuades 

To wax more foft, her yoiith invades ? 

» _•• 

SONG. 

BE H O L D the brand of beauty tofl ! 
See how the motion does dilate the flame 1 
Delighted Love his fpoils does boaft. 
And triumph in this game« 
Fire, to no place conflnM, 
Is both our wonder, and ouf fear$ 

Moving the mindy 
As lightning hurled through the air* 

High heaven the glory does increafe 

Of all her fliining lamps, this artful way i 

Th^ fun in figures, fuch as thefe^ 
Joys with the moon to play s 

T« 
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To the fweet ftrains they advaBce, 
Which do refult from their own fpheres ; 

As this nymjik'i dance 
Moves with the aumben which ibe hears. 

On the'Difcovcry of a Lady's Painting* 

PYGM A LEON'S fate reversed is mine : 
His marblfe' love took flefh and i>lood j 
All that I worihip'd as divine, 

That beauty ! .now 'tis underftood. 
Appears to have no more of life, 
Than that whereof he fram'd his wife. 

As women yet, whp apprehend 

Some fudden caufe of caufelefs fear. 

Although that iceming caufe take end. 
And they behold no danger near, 

A fliaking through their limbs they find. 

Like leaves faluted by the ^nd : 

So, though the beauty do appear 

No beauty, which amaz'd me fo ; 
Yet from my breafr I cannot tear 

The paflion, which from thence did grow ; 
Nor yet out of my fancy rafe 
The print of fiisit fuppofed face. 
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A real beauty, though too near. 

The fond NarcifTw did admire t 
I doat on that which is no where j 

The fign of beauty feeds my £rc* 
No mortal flame w^t e^er (b cruel 
As this, which thus furvives the fuel i 

TO A LADY, 
From ^hom he received a Silver Pen, 

MADAM! intending to have try'd 
Thfe filver favour which you gave. 
In ink the fliining point I dyM, 

And drench'^d it in the fable wave : 
When, griev'd to be fo foully ftain'd. 
On you it thus to me complainM. 

Suppofe you had deferv'd to take 

From her fair himd fo fair a boon ; 
Yet how defci-ved I to make 

So ill a change ; who ever won 
Immortal praife for what I wi-ote, 
Inftru5led by her noble thought ? 

I, that exprefTed her commands 

To mighty Lords and Princely damesy 

Always moft welcome to their hands 5 
Proud that I would record their names $ 

Muft now be taught an humble ftyle. 

Some meaner beauty to beguile ! 

S:> 
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So I, the wronged pen to pleafe. 
Make it my humble thanks exprefs 

Unto your Ladylhip, in thefe : 
And now *tis forced to confefs. 

That your great fclf did ne'er indite* 

Nor that, to one more noble, write* 



TOCHLORIS, 

« 

CHL ORI S I fince firft o^r calm of peace 
Was frighted hence, this good we find. 
Your favours with your fears increafe. 
And growing mifchiefs make you kind. 

So the fair tree, which ftill preferves 
Her fruit and ftate, while no wind blows ; 

In ftorms from that uprightnefs fwerves. 
And the glad earth about her ftrows 
With treafure, from her yielding boughs* 

SONG. 

WHILE I lifken to thy voice, 
Chloris ! I feel my life decay ; 
That powerful noife 
Calls my fleeting foul away. 
Oh ! fupprefs that magic found, - 
Which defbroys without a wound ! 



Peace, 



• 
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Peace, ChlorU, peace f or Tinging die} 
That together you and I 
' To heaven may go x 
For all we know 
Of what the BlefTed do above 
Is, that. they (ing, and that they Iove« 

OF LOVING AT FIRST SIGHT. 

No T caring to obfcrve the wind. 
Or tlie n^'w Tea explore, 
SnatchM from myfblf, how far behind 
Already t betiold the (hore 1 

• 

May not a thoufand dangers deep 
In the fmooth bofom of this Deep \ 
No : ^tis fo rocklefs, and fo clear, 
That the rich bottom does appear 
Pav'd all with precious things } not torn 
From (hip-wreck*d veflels, but there bora. 

Sweetnefs, truth, and every grace. 
Which time, and ufe, are wont to teach, 

The eye may in a moment reach, ' 

And read diilin6lly in her face. ' . . 

Some other nymphs, with colours fslint, .' 

And pencil flow, may Cupid paint. 

And a weak hear( in time deiiroy} ^ 

She has a ftamp, and prints the Boy : 
Can, with a fmgle look, inflame 
The coldeli breafl, the rudeft tame^ 
- : J fi H THE 
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THE SELF-BANISH' p. 

IT is not that I love you left^^ v \ 
Than when before your feet I lay : 
But, to prevent the fad increafe , 
Of hopelefs love, I keep away. 

In vain, alas ! for every thing, 

Which I have known belong to you,. 

Your form does to my fancy bring. 

And makes my old wpunds bleed anew. 

Who in the fpring, from the new fun . 

Already has a fever got. 
Too late begins thofe ftiafte to fliun. 

Which Phoebus thro»gh his veins has iiMtt 

Too late he woidd the pain affwagc. 
And to thick ihadows does retire % 

About with him he bears the rage. 
And -in his tainted blood the fire. 

But vow'd I have, and never rouft 
Your bani/h'd fetvant trouble y«tt :." 

For if I break, you may miftnift 
The vow I madc-»-to love you too. 



$ ON G. 
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SONG. 

/-<0, lovely rofel J \ J ^ 

VJ T&IJ hcrjhat waftes her time, and mc, 

TEat now ihe knows. 
When I refcmble her to thee, 
How fweet^ and fair, ihe feems to be. 

Tell her that 's yoimg, 
And fliuas to have her graces fpy^d, 

That hadft thou fprung 
In deicrts, where no men abide. 
Thou muft have uncommended dyM. 

Small is the worth 
Of beauty, from the light retir'd t 

Bid her come forth. 
Suffer herfelf to be defir^d. 
And not blu(h fo to be admiiM. 

Then die ! that fhe 
The common fate of all things rare 

May read in thee : 
How fmall a part of time they fhare,' 
That are fo wondrous fweet aad fair i . 



H» ^HYRSIS, 
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THYRSIS, GALATEA. 

T H Y R S I 6. 

S lately I on filver Thames did ride. 
Sad Galatea on the bank I fpyM : 

Such was her look as forrow taught to (hine ; 

And thus flie gracM -me with a voi<:e divine. 

Galatea. 

You that can tune your founding ftrtngs fo well^ 
Of Ladies* beauties, and of love to tell, 
Once change your note; and let your lute report 

The jufteft grief that ever touch'd the Court. 

> 

T ji y R 8 I s. 

Fair nymph ! I have in your delights no (hare | 
Nor ought to be concerned in your care ; 
Yet would I fing, if I your forrows knew j 
And to my aid invoke no Mufe but you. 

Galatea. 

Hear then, and let your fung augment our grief^ 
Which is fo great, .as not to wifli relief. 

She that had a|l which nature gives, or chance} 
Whom fortune joinM with virtue to advance 
To all the joys this iAand could afford. 
The greateft Miftrefs, and the kindeft Loixl s 
Who with the royal, mixt her noble, blood i 
And in hiffh grace with Gloriana ilood i 



> : i ; 



T.HYRSrS, GALATIE^A. toi 

Her bounty, fweetnefs, beauty, goodnefsy fuch. 

That none e'er thought her happincfs too much ; ^ 

So well inclined her favours to confer, 

And kind to all, aft Heaven had been to her ! 

The virgin's part, the mother, and the wife. 

So well (he. afled in the fpan of life, 

That though few years (too few alas !) {he told. 

She feemM in all things, but in beauty, old. 

As unripe fruitj^ whofe verdant ftalk.^ do'eleave 

Clofe to the ti*ee, which grieves no lefs to leave 

The fmiling pendant wiiich^ adorns her fo. 

And until autumn, on the bough fhould grow :- 

So feemM her youthful foul not cafily forcM, 

Or from fo fair, fo fwect, a feat divorc'd. 

Her fate at qnce did hafty feem, and (low j. 

At once too cruel, and unwilling too. 

T H Y R S 1 SV 

Under how hard a law are mortals bom ! 
Whom now we^nvy, we anon muft mourn : 
What Heayen fets higheft, and feema moft to prize,. 
Is foon removed fprn our wondering eyes ! 
But fmce the * Sifters did fo foon untwine 
So fair a thread, Pll ftrive to piece the line. 
Vouchfafe, fad nymph !-. to let me know the daaie^ 
And to the Mufes T\\ commend her name : 
Make the wide country echo to your moan. 
The liftening trees^ and favage mountains, groan j, 

• Parcae,. 
,- Hi What 
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What rock*& not moved when, the <leath is km§ 
Of one fo good, fo loiely, and fo young ^ 

G A L ▲ T E 4k. 

•Twas Hamilton ! — whom I had namM befoK, 
But naming her, grief lets me fay no more. 

On the Head of a STAG. 

SO we fome antique Heroes ftrength 
Learn by his lancets weight, and lengdi ; 
As thefe vaft beams exprefs the.beaft, 
Whofe ihady brows alive they drcft. 
Such game, while yet the world was nev. 
The mighty Nimrod did pur^e. 
What^huntfinan of our feeble race. 
Or dogs, dare fuch a monfter chaft ? 
Kefembling, with each blow he flxikes^ 
The chai^ of a whole troop of pikes. 
O fiBTtik bead ! which every year 
Could fuch a crop of wonder bear ! 
The teeming earth did never brmg. 
So foon, fo hard, &> hnge a thing : 
WVick might it never have been caft, 
(Each yearns growth added to the laft). 
Thefe lofty bianches had £bpply.*di 
The Earth's bold ions* prodigious: pridfc : 
Heaven with thefe engines had been fcal'd. 
When mountains heapM on nibuntains faiPd. 



t i<i3 1 

To a L A D Y in Retirement. 

SEES not my Love, how time refumes 
Th< gloiy which he lent tbele flowers ? 
Xhough none ihouM tafte of their perfumes^ 
Yet muft th:y live but fome few hours « 
Time, what wc forbear, devours I 

Had Helen, or tV ♦ Egyptian Queen, 

Been near fo thrifty of their graces ; 
Thofe beauties muft at length have been 

The fpoil. of age, which finds oiftr faces 

In the moA redced places. 

Should fome mafignant planet bring 

A bamsn drought,, or ceafelefs ihower. 
Upon the autumn^ or the fpring. 

And fpare us neither fruit nor flower j 

Winter would not flay an hour. 

Could the refolve of love's- negleA 

Preferv^ you from the violation 
Of coming years, then more re{pe£^ 

Were due to fo divine a fafliion ; 

Kor would f indulge my pailion. 

* Cleopatra. 

H 4 The 
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The Miser's Speech ; in a Mai^ue. 

* 

BALLS of this metal flack'd Atlanta's pace, 
And ott the • amorous youth beftow'd the race *^ 

Venus (the nymph's mind meafitring by her own) 

Whom thorich fpoils of cities overthrown 

Had proftrated to Mars, cou^ld well advife 

Th' adventurous lover how to gain the prize. 

Nor lefs may Jupiter to gold afcribe ; 

For, when he turn'd himfelf into a briber 

Who can blame Danaey or the brazen tower^. 

That they withftood not that almighty fhower t 
Never till then, did Love make Jove put on 
A form more bright, and nobler, than his own: 
Nor wqre it juft, would he refume that ihape. 
That flack devotion fliould his thunder fcape.. 
'Twas not revenge for griev'd Apollo's wrongs, 
Thofe afs's ears on Midas.' temples hung :, 
But fond repentance of his happy wi(h,, 
Becaufe his meat grew motal like his diflik. 
Would Bacchus blefs me fo, I*d conftant hold: 
Unto my wifh, ^anddie creating gold*. 

UPON BEN J ON SON- 

MI R RO R of Poets • Mirror of our age ! 
Which, her whole face beholding on thy Stuge, 
Pleas'd, and difpleas'd, with her own faults, endures 
A remedy like thofe whom muiic cures. 

• Hippomcnes.. 
r Thoii^ 
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Thoii haft alone thofe various inclinations. 

Which nature gives to ages, fexes, nations t 

So traced with thy all-refembling pen,. 

That whatever, cuiiom has imposM on men,, 

Or ill-got habit (which deforms thera To, 

That fcarce a brother can his brother know); > 

Is reprefonxed to the wondering eye». 

Of ail that iee or read thy comedies.. , 

Whoever in thofc glaifes looks, may find 

The fpots retumM^ or graces, of his mindx 

And, by the help of fo divine an art, ; 

At leifure view and drefs his nobler part*. 

NarcilTus,. cozen'd by that flattering Well,. , ; 

Which nothing could but of his beauty telif, * 

Had here, difcovering the defbrmM eftate 

Of his fond mind, prefervM himielf with bate*. 7 

But virtue too> as well as. vice, is clad 

In flefli and blood fo well> that Plato had . * 

Belield, what his high fancy once embraced, 

Virtue with colours, fpeech, and motion graced.. , ) 

The fundry poftures of thy copious- Mufe 

Who would exprefs,. a thoufand tongues muftufe;, * 

Whofe fsite *s no lefs peculiar than thy art;. 

For as thou couldft all chara^lers impart, 

80 none could render thine ; which ftill efcapes^. 

Like Proteus, in variety of ihapes : 

Who wa#, nor this, nor that; but all we find^, 

And all we.can imagine* in mankindt 



ON 
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ON MR. JOJm FLETCHSR^S PLATS. 

FLETCHBRI totlieewecbnotcMilyeme 
All thefe good plays, but tiioie of olber» toas 
Thy wit repeated', does fopport the Stage; 
Credits the laft, ^^ entertains this age. 
No Wonhies, formed by any Mufe but thtne/ 
Could purchafe robes, to make themselves fa i(ne« 

What brave commander is not pnrad, t9 fee 
Thy brave Melantius in his gallantry ? 
Cur greateft Ladies tore to fee their feorn 
Out-done by thime, in what them/elves have worn 9 
Th* impatient widows ere the year be done. 
Sees thy Afpaia w e e pin g in her gown. 

I never yet the Tragic flrain aftiy*d> 
DeterM by that inimftable * Mud. 
And, when I venture at tiie- comic ftyle. 
Thy Scornful Lady fcems t»*mock mj* toil. 

Thus has diy Mu^ at once improved and niar*d 
Our fpcrt ia Plays, by rendering it to» hard !* 
So, when a fort of lufty fliephevdfi- throw 
Tfarbarby tnms^ and^ none the sefcouc^go 
So far, but chat tha baltave meafiinng cafU, 
Their emulation and their paftime laAs : 
But, JS fome bsaway Yeoman of ifas Glurd: 
Step in, and tofs the aiofe-tpev a }<rd. 
Or moBSy b^nct the furtbeft: macli, tbe reft 
Defpaxring fbndy tfads fport ia at the haft. 

• The Maid's Tragedy. . 

TO 
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TO MR. GEORGE SANDYS, 
6a his Translation of (bme Parts of the Bible* 

HO W bold a work attempts, that pen:» 
Which wo.uld eanch.our wilgar tongtM 
With the high raptures of thole mea. 

Who here-wiith the fame fpirit ftiag» 
Wherewith they now affiii: the choir 
Of angelsy who their fongp adonirQl 
Whatever thofe inipired ibuis 

Were urged to e3cpie£i» did ihake 
The aged D^» and both the Poles $ 

Their numerous thundei covJd awalae 
Dull earth, which does witk Hevnat conint 
To all they wrote^ and all they mant. ^ 

Say, facred Bard! what cotdd beftow 

Courage, on tbec, to fbac fa high? 
Tell me, brave friend! what hcip'd theefo 

To (hake off all mortality ? 
To light this torch, thou haft clinnb^d 
Than • he who ftole cekftial ike. 

• Prometheus. 
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TO MR. HENRY LA WES, 

Who had then newly fet a Song of mine,, 
' ' in the Year 16^35. 

VERSE makes Heroic virtue live ;- 
Btft you can life to verfes give; 
As when in open air we blow, 
The breath (though fbainM) founds flat smd low:.- 
But if a trumpet take the blaft. 
It lifts it high, and makes it laft : 
So in your Airs our Numbers dreft. 
Make a fhrill fally from the breaft 
Of nymphs, who (inging what we penM,. 
Our paifions to themfelves commend ; 
While Jj6v£f victorious withthy art,. 
Governs at once their voice and heart.. 

You, by the help of tune and time^ 
Can make that Song,, which was but Rhyme a 
Noy * pleading, no man doubts the caufe | 
Or queftions verfes fet by Lawes*. 

As a cfaurcK-window, thick with paint,. . 
Lets in a light but dim and fsdnt : . ' . 

So others, with divifion, hide 
The light of fenfe, the Poets' pr^e;. 
But you alone may truly boaft 
That not a fyllable is loft : 
The writer's and the fetter's flcill 
At once the ravilh'd ears do fill. 

f The Attorney General*. 

Let 
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Xet thole which only warble long. 
And gargie in their throats a fong, 
Content themielves with C/if, Re^ Mi: 
JLet swords and fenfe be fet by th^e. 

To SIR WILLIAM D'AVENANT, \ 
Upon Jiis Two Firft Books of G o n D x B £ R Tj .; 
written In F R A N c E. 

TH U S the wife nightingale, that leaves her homC9 
Her native wood> when ftorms and winter come } 
Purfuing conftantly the chearful fpring. 
To foreign groves does her old mufic bring. 

The dropping Hebrews^ banifli*d harps» unftrung 
At Babylon, upon the willows hung : 
Yours founds aloud, and tells us you excel 
No lefs; in courage, than in finging well ^ 
While, unconcem'd, you let your countiy know» 
They have impoveriih'd thenofelves, not you : 
Who, with the Mnfes' help, can mock thofe fates 
Which threaten kingdoms, and diforder ftates* 
So Ovid, when from Caefar's rage he fled, 
The Roman Mufe to Pohtus with him led t . . 
Where he f^ fung, that we, through pity's glafs, 
Ste Nero milder than Auguftus was. 
Hereafter fuch, in thy behalf, ihall be 
Th' indulgent cenfure of poftcrity. 
To baniih thofe who with fuch art can (ing, 
Is a rude crime, which its own curfe doth, bring 1 
Ages to cojne ihall ne^er know how they fought, , 
J^or how to love tl^eir prelent youth be taught* * . \ 

• . ' fhii 



This to thyfelf .— Now to thy matdikfii b«ok s 
Wherein thofe few dut cm widi jut^incAt 1ooIe» 
May find old love in pure freih language told ; 
Like new-ftamp*d coin, naiade out of Ali^l^gold: 
Snch truth in love as th* antique world did know. 
In fuch a ftyle as Courts may boaft of now : 
l^hich no bold tales of Gods or monfters fwelli 
But human paifions, fuch as with us dwell. 
Man is thy theme ; his virtue, or his rage. 
Drawn to the life in each elaborate page. 
Mars, nor Beliona, are not named here; 
But fuch a Gondibert as both might fear : 
Venus had hen, and Hebe, been outflMnM, 
By thy bright Birtha, and thy Rhodalind. 
Such is thy happy &ill, and fuch the odds 
Betwixt thy Worthies, and the Grecian Gods ! 
Whofe Deities in vain had here come down. 
Where moital beauty wears the fovereign crown : 
Such as, of ilem composed, by flefli and blood > 
Though not refifted, may be underftood. 

TO MY WORTHY FRIEND, MR. WASE, 

ITie Tranllator of Gratitis. 

THUS, by the mufic, we may know 
When noble wits a-hunting go. 
Through groves tiiat on Pamafius grow« 

The Mufes all the chace adorn ; 

My friend on Pegafus is borne : 

fijid young Apollo winds the faoni« 

^ ' . Haviog 
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Having old Gratius in the wind, 
No pacfcof cri^oB e>r cmikl find> 
Or he know more of his owa mind. 

|Iere huntfrnen with delight may read 
How to chufe dogs, for fcent or fpeed ; 
And how to change or mend the breed s 

Wliat arms to ufe, or nets to fcame. 
Wild beafts to combat, or to tame ; 
With all the myfteries of that game. 

But, worthy friend ! ftc fiwc of w*r 
In antient times doth differ far, 
From what our fiery battles are. 

Npr is it like, fince powder known> 
That man, fo cruel to his own. 
Should fpare the race of bea& alone. 

No quarter now t but with the gua 
Men wait in trees, from Am to fuB} 
And all is in a moment done. 

And therefore we expeft your next 
Should be no comment, but a text; 
To tell how modem beaAs are vext. 

Thus would I further yet engage 
Your gentle Mufe to court the age 
With fomewhat of your proper rage : 

Since none doth more to Phoebus owe» 
Or in more languages caa ihow 
Thofe arts> w(iicli yau £o carlj know* 
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To his worthy Friend Maftcr EVELYN, 
Upon his Tranflation of Lucretius. 

LUCRETIUS (with a ftork-likc fate. 
Born and tran dated in a ftate) 
Comes to proclaim in Englifh verfe^ 
No monarch rules the univerfe : 
But chance and atoms make this All 
In order democratical i 
Where bodies freely run their courfe. 
Without deiign, or fate, or force. 
And this in fuch a ftntin he fingSy 
As if his MufC) with Angels* wings. 
Had foarM beyond our utmoft fphere^ 
And other worlds difcovcr'd there. 
For his immortal,* boundlefs wit. 
To nature does no bounds permit | 
But boldly has removM thofe bars 
Of heaven, and earth, and Teas, and ftars« 
By which they were before fuppos'd. 
By narrow wits, t9-be inclosM; 
Till his free Mufe Jthre^v down the pale. 
And did at once difpark them all. 
So vaft this argument did feem, 
Thsit the wife author did cfteem 
The Roman language (which was fpread 
O^r the whole ^brld, in triumph led) 
A tongue too narrow to unfold 
The wonders wMch he would hare teld^ . 
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TO MASTER EVELYN, ,i^ 

This fpeaks thy gloiy/ noble friend ! 
And Britiih language does commend : 
For here, Lucretius whole we find. 
His words, his mufic, and his mind. 
Thy art has to our country brought 
All that he writ, and all he thought. 
Ovid ti-anflated, Virgil too. 
Shewed long fince what our tongue could do : 
Nor Lucan we, nor Horace fparM j 
Only Lucretius was too hard. 
Lucretius, like a Fort, did ftand * 
Untouched ; till your viaorious hand 
Did from his head this garland bear, • 
Which now ypon your own you wear* 
A garland ! made of fuch new bays. 
And fought in fuch untrodden ways ; 
' As no man's temples e'er did crown. 
Save .this great author's, and your own. 

To his worthy Friend Sir THOMAS HIGGONS,* 
Upon his Tranflation of the Venetian Triwmph. 

^T^ HE • winged lion's not fo ^erce in fight, 

-■» As Liberi's hand prefents him to our fight j 

Nor would his pencil make him Ijalf fo fierce. 

Or roar fo loud, as Bufinello's verfe : 

But your tranflation does all three excel, 

Tlic fight, the piece, and lofty Bufmel, 

» , - 
• The Arms of Venice, 

I As 
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As their fmall gallies n^&y not hold «ompsu?e 
With our tall ihipSy whole fails employ more airi 
So does th^ Italian to your genius veil, 
MovM with a fuller and a nobler gale. 
ThuSy while your Mufe fpreads the Veftetian ftory. 
You make all Europe enplate her glory : 
You make them bluih, weak Venice ihould def(en<i 
The cauie of heaven, while they for words contend^ 
$hed Chriftian blood, and populous cities rafe, 
Becaufe they're taught to ufe fome different phraie. 
If, liftening to your cfaaims, we could our jars 
Compofe, and on the Turk difcharge thefe wars ; 
Our Britifh arms the facred tomb might wreft 
From PagaQ hands, and triumph o>r the esft t 
And then you might our own high deeds recite> 
And with great Taflb celebrate the fight. 

• VERSES TO DR. GEORGE ROGERS, 

Oa his taking the ]>egree of f>oAor in Phyfic 

at Padua, in the Year S664. 

W7 HEN as of old the earth's bold childi-en ftrove, ^ 

^ ^ With hills on hills, to fcale the throne of Jove 5 1 

Pallas iind Mars ftood by their fovereign's iide. 

And their bright arms in his defence employM : 

While 



• This little Poem (firft inferted among Waller's 
Works in 1772) was printedi together with fevecal 
others <m the 'fame occafion, by Br.' Rogers, along 
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TO DH. GrEORGE ROGERS. iis 

While the wife Phoebw, Hermes, and the reft, 

Wbo^oy itt peace, and love the Mufet beft, < 

DefceiM^g from their iitodifteinperM feat. 

Our groves and meadows chofe for their reti'cat. 

There firft Apollo tiy'd the various ufc 

Of herbs, and learnM the virtues of their juice. 

And fram'd that Art, to which who can pretend 

A jufter title than our 4ioble Freind ; 

Whom the like tempeft drives from his abode. 

And like employment entertains abroad ? 

This crowns him here ; and in the bays fo earn'd. 

His country's honour is no Uh concerned ; 

Since it appears not all the Englifh rave. 

To ruin bent : foirifc fhidy how to feve j 

And «8 Hippocrates did once extend 

His facred ait, whole cities to amend ; 

So we, brave Freind, fuppofe that thy great (kill. 

Thy gentle mtnti, and fair examph, will. 

At thy return, reclaim o«r frantic ifle. 

Their (pisits calm, and peace again fliall fmik. 

Edm. Waller, Anglus. 

vith his inaugural exercife at Padua 5 and afterwards 
in the fame maaaer rtt-pttbliihed by him at London, 
tog^Acr with his Harveian Oration before the College 
of Phyficia^s, in the year i68», while Mr. Waller was 
yet living. Though the above verfes were firft printed 
in 1664^, they fcem to have been written before the Re- 
iteration, as appears, from the lines towards the con- 
cUiiiun. Stockdale. 

- ' 1% CHLORIS 
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CHLORIS AND HYLAS. 

Made to a SariLband. 

'CHLORIS. 

HYLAS, oh Hylar! why fit we mute. 
Now that each bird faluteth the fpring? 
Wind up the (lacken'd ftriags of thy lute. 

Never canft thou want matter to fing : 
For love thy breaft does fill with Aich a fire. 
That whatfoeVr is fair moves thy defire. 

H T L A S. 

Sweeteft ! you know, the fweeteft of things 
Of various flowers the bees do compofe : 

Yet no particular tafte it brings 

Of violet, woodbine, pink, or rofe : 

So, love the refult is of all the graces 

Which flow from a thoufand feveral faces. 

CHLORIS. 

Hylas ! the birds which chaunt in this grove. 
Could we4>ut know the language they ufe. 

They would inftru^l us better in love. 
And reprehend thy inconftant Mufe: 

For love their breafts does fill with fuch a fire. 

That what they once do chufe, bounds their defiiv. 

H T L A s. 

Chloris ! this change the birds do approve. 
Which the warm feafon hither does brings 

Time from yomielf does further remove 
You, than the winter from the gay fpring: 

She 
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She that like lightning ihin'^d while her face lafted. 
The oak now refembles which lightning hath blafted. 

In Anfwer of Sir John Suckling^s Verfes. 

CON. 

QiTAT here, fond youth ^ and ajk no more; be luife, 
^ Knoiving too mucb, long Jince loft Paradife, 

PRO. 

And, by your knowledge, we (hotild be bereft 
Of all that Paradife which yet is left. 

CON. 

^e virtuous joys thou haft, thou ivouldfl fl>ould ftill '^ 
Laft in their pride : and <wouldft not take it iU 
If rudely i from fiueet dreams y and for a toy^ 
Thou <wak''d ? he ivakes bimfelf that does enjoy. 

PRO. 
How can the joy, or hope, which you allow • 
Be ftyled virtuous,^ and the end not fo ? 
Talk in your fleep, and (hadows ftill admire ! 
'Tis true, hi wakes that feels this real fire ; 
But — to flcep better : for whoe'er drinks deep^ 
Of this Nepenthe, rocks himfelf aileep. 

CON. 
Fruition adds no nenxj nvealth, hut deftroys \ 
And nvhile it pleafeth much, yef ftill it cloys, 
IPTfO thinks he fl^puld be l^ppier made for thaff • 
As reafonahly might hofejje might gro'w fat 
By eating to a furfeit : this once pafty 
What relijbes f e^^n kijfes lofe their tafle, 

I 3 P R Ok 



PRO. ^ 

Bleflings maybe repeated, while thej^loy: 
But (hall we ftarvc, 'caufc fur fei tings iteftroy f 
And if fruition did the taftc impair 
Of kiiTes, why ihould yonder happy ptir» 
'Whofe joys juft Hyown warrauLs all the nighty ,, . ^ 
Confume the day jioo in this lefs delight ? 

CON. 
Urge not "'tis nectary i ^s! 'U0tiM9*w 
The bomelieft thing 4^0 mankind doej^ is fo» 
Tbe 'world i^of a Utrge extent nut fie. 
And mup be pffpled^ children tbere nuifi be.-^-^m. 
So mufl bread too ; but fince there are enough 
Born to that drudgery, nvbatneed lue plough? 

PRO. 
I need not plough^ fince what the ftooping hine 
Gets 9f my pregnant land^ muft all be mine ; 
But in this nobler tillage, *tis not fo^ 
For when Anchifcs did fair Venus know*. 
What intereft had poor Vulcan in the boy. 
Famous ^neas, or the pre&nt joy ? 

CON. 

■ 

IFomen tnjoy^dy <whate*er before they^ve been. 
Are like Romances ready or fcenes once feen ; 
Fruition dulls, or /foils the Play, much more 
Than if one read, or kne^w, the pkt before. 

PRO. 

« 

Plays and Romances^ read and feeo, do fall ^ 
In our opinions : yet> not feen at aU^ 

WImib 



ANSWER TO SIR JOHN SITCKLING. ft} 

Whom would they pleai^ > To an heioic tale 
Would )rou not Mod, left- it ihoiild grow fbit ? 

^ CON. . ^ 

*T« expeffation makes a bleffing dear j 

Hea<ven fware not beaifen^ if lue knew fwhat it *werii 

F R O. 
If Hwere not heaTCR'if we knew what it were, 
*Twould not be heav«n to thofe that now aue thefts 

CON. 
Jnd as h-fr^fptSs *we are tbmre pUas'd mofi^ 
Where fimetbiug keeps the tyt finm hmg b/. 
And leaves us ram to guefs: fa bere^ rejhaint 
Holds up delight i that acitb exeeft *6oould fMMt* ' 

PRO. 
Reftraint-p^rerves the pieafure we have got. 
But he ne'er has it, Chat enjoys It not. 
Irf goodly profpe6h, who contrafls the fpace. 
Or takes not >ill the beauty of ffhe plafce ? 
We^wiftk i%thoy'd^hM ilandeth In our lighlf. 
And nature bkme for Kihiting oup fight : 
Where yon ftand' ^^ely winking, that the view 
Of the fair profpe6l may be always new. 

CON. 

m^ejf, ivbo kww) all the tvealtb they ba*vef ari ptori 
He V OHly ticb that cannot tell bis ftore, 

PRO. 
Not he that knowa the wealth he has, is poor ; 
But he that dares not touch, nor ufe his ftore. 

I ^ > , . 4*t 
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TO A FRIEND, 

Of the different Succefs of their Ldvet • 

THRICE happy Pair ! of whom we cannot know 
Which firft began to love, or loves moft now : 
Fair courfe of pafiion ! where two lovers ftart. 
And run together, heart -ftill yokM with heart: 
Succcfsf ul youth ! whom Love has taught die way 
Tb be viftoaous, in the firft eflay. 
Sure love *s an art beft praflifed at firft. 
And where th* experienced fttU profper worft ! 
I, with a different fate, purfued in vain 
The haughty Cslia; till my juft difdain 
pf her negle^l, above that paffion borne. 
Did pride to pride oppofe, and fcom to fcom. 
Now Hie relents j but all too late, to move 
A heart direfled to a nobler love: 
The fcales are turned, her kindnefs weighs no more 
Now, than my vows and fervice did before. 
So, in Tome well-wrought hangings, you may ice 
How Heflor leads, and how the Grecians flee : 
Here,. the fierce Mars his courage fo infpires, 
That with bold hands the Ax^ive fleet he fires: 
But there, from heaven the * blue-ey'd virgin fallsj 
And frighted Troy retii-es within her walls : 
They that are foremoft in that bloody race. 
Turn head anon, ahd give the conquerors chafe* 
So like the chances are of love and war, 
llat they alone in this diftinguiih'd are } 
In love, the victors from the vanguiih'd fly : 
They fly that wound, and they purfuo that die. 

* Minerya. An 
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An APOLOGY for having loved before, 

THEY that never had the ufe 
Of the g^pe*s furprizing juice. 
To the firft delicious cup 
All their reafon render up : 
Neither do, nor care to know. 
Whether it be bcft or no. 

So, they that are to love InclinM, 

Sway'd by chance, not choice or art. 
To the firft that 's fair or kind. 

Make a prefent of their heart ; 
'Tis not (he that firft we love. 
But whom dying we approve. I 

• 
To man, that was in th' evening made, 

Stars gave the firft delight 3 
Admiring, in the gloomy (hade, 

Thofe little drops of light : 
Then, at Aurora, whofe fair hand 

RemovM them from the (kies. 
He gazing toward the eaft did ftand. 

She entertained, his eyes. 

• 

But when the bright fun did appear. 

All thofe he 'gan defpife j 
His wonder was determined there. 

And could no higher rife s s 



He 



lift WALLrfR'S to EMS. 

He neither might, nor wiih*d to know 

A^jnore itefulgent light t' 
For that (as mine your beauties now) 

Employed his ntmoft figHt. 

. • •■ • 

TO ZELIKDA. . 

FAIREST piece of well-f(ttrm'd earth ! 
Urge not thus your haughty birth t 
The power, which you have o'er os, liet 
Not in your race, bat in your eyes. 
None hut a prince I — ^tf as ! that voice 
Confines you t6 a narrow choice. 
Should you no honey vow to lifte. 
But what the mafter-bees have placed 
In compafs of their cells', how ixnall 
A portion to your (hare would f^^ 
Nor all appear among thoCe few. 
Worthy the ftock from whence they grew : 
The fap, which at the root is bred, 
in trees, through all the boughs is (piltad ; 
But virtues, which in parents (hine, 
Make not like progrefs through the line. 
•Tis not from whom, bi^ where, we live s 
The place does oft thofe graces give. 
Great Julius, on the mounfains bred, 
A flock perhaps, or herd, had led : 
• He that the world fubdued, had been 
. But the bcft wreftler on the green. 

ff 

• AJeauukfa 
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TO Z E L I N D A. »% 

*Tis art» and knowledge, whkli draw forth 

The bidden feed« of native worth : 

They blow thofe fparkt, ind make them i^ 

Into fucfa flamea as touch the fkies t 

To the old Heroes hence was given 

A pedigree, which reaei^'d to heaven s 

Of mortal feed they were not held. 

Which other mortals fo excell'd. 

A»d beauty too, in fuch excefs. 

As yours, Belinda I claims no lefs t 

Smile but oil me, and you ihall fcom 

Hencdbrth to be of Princes born* 

I can deicribe the (hady grove, 

Whene your lov'd mother flept with Jovei 

"Pi _ 

Thy matchlefs formlRil credit bring 

To 111 the wonders I ihatt fing. 



Ancteet Qxcufe the lauillefs dame, 
CauPl with her^^^ fiiape and namet 



To my l*ady M O R T || N, on Ne w-YB Ak^'a-DAr* 
at the LouyHE in Paris. 

MAP AM \ Qtyy^yeara may well exped to find" 
Welcome from you, to whoi»they are fo juni^ 
Slill as they pafs^ ihey G6urt and finile on youf 
And make your beavty^ aaithefnfeltes, ieem ncw« ' 
To the fair Viilars we Dalkeith prefer i 
And fkireft^lorton now as ta^uch teller t 
So like the ijinS advance your titles ikow, \r 

Which, as he rifes, does the wanner grow» w V 

But 
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But thus to ftyle you fair, your fcx's praiie. 
Gives you but myrtle, who may challenge bays ^ 
From armed foes to bring a * Royal prize, 
' Shews your brave heart victorious as your eyes. 
If Judith, marching with the GeneraPs head. 
Can give us paflxon when her ftory ^s read ; 
What may the living do, which brought away 
Though a lefs bloody, yet a nobler prey f 
Who from our flaming Troy, with a bold hand, 
SnatchM her fair charge, the Princefs, like a brand s 
A brand 1 preferv'd to warm fome Princess heart; 
And make whole kingdoms take her f Brother^s part. 
So Venus, from prevailing Greeks, did flirowd 
The X hope of Rome, and fav'd him in a cloud* 

This gallant a6l may cancel all our rage. 
Begin a better, and abfolve this age. 
Dark fliades become the portrait of our time ; 
Here weeps Misfortune, and there triumphs Crime ! 
Let him that draws it hide the reft in night j 
This portion only may endure the light. 
Where thekind Nymph, changing her fauItlfeA iOiape, 
Becomes ynhandfonie, handfomely to fcape. 
When through the guards, the river, and the fea, 
X'aith, beauty, wit, and courage, made their way. 
As the brave eagle does with forrow fee 
The foreft wafted ; and that lofty tree 

* Henrietta Maria, youngeft Daughter to K. Ck. !• 
+ K. Charles II. 

I iEneas. 

Whidi 
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Which holds her neft about to be oe^rthrown. 
Before the feathers of her young are grown ; 
She will not leave them, nor (he cannot ftay. 
But bears them boldly on her wings away : 
So fled the dame, and o^er the ocean bore 
Her piincely burthen to the Gallic fliore. 
Bom in the ftorms of war, this Royal Fair, 
ProducM like lightning in tempcftuous air. 
Though now (he flies her native ifle (lefs kind, 
Lefs fafe for her than either Tea or wind!) 
Shall, when the blofTom of her beauty *s blown. 
See her great Brother on the Briti(h throne : 
Where peace (hall fmile, and no difpute ari(e. 
But which rules mo(l, his fceptre, or her eyes. 



TO A FAIR LADY, 

Playing with a Snake. 

STRANGE! that fuch horror, and fuch |;race, / 
Should dwell together in one place; 
A Turyls arm, an Angel's face f / 

*Tis innocence, and youth, which makes 

In Chloris* fancy fuch mi(bikes, 

To ftart at love, and play with fnakes. 



« 



By this, and by her coldnefs, barrM, 
Her iervants have a talk too hard : 
The tyrant hat a double guard ! 



Thrice 
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Thrice happy fiiake ! thit in hiiiieevt 
May boldly creep ; we dare not give 
Our thoughts fo unconiinM a leave. 

Contented in that neft of fnow 
He lies, as .he his blifs did know; 
And to the wood no more would go. 

Take heed, fair Eve I you do not make 

Another tempter of this fnake : 

A marble one, fo warm'd, would (peak. 

THE NIGHT-PIECE, 
Or, a Pi£iure drSwn in the Dark. 

DARKNESS, which fzirdk nymphs disarms. 
Defends us ill from Mira^s charms : 
Mint can lay her beauty by. 
Take no advantage of the eye ; 
Qirft all that Lely's art can take. 
And yet a thoufaad captives make. 

Her fpeech is graced with fweeter founds 
Than in another''s fong is found : 
And all her well-placM words are darts. 
Which need no light to reach our heaits. 

As the bright ftars, and Milky Way, 
ShewM by the ni^ht, axe hid hj day s * ^ - 

So we, in that accompliih^d^Busd^ 
Help'd by the night, new grace& &»d^ 

Which 
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Which by the fplendor of her vicw> 
Qazzled before, we never knew. 

While we converfe with her, we mark 
Ko want of day, nor think it dark : 
Her fhining injagc is a light < 

Fixt in our hcaErts, and conquers Ikight. 

Like jeweU to advantage ffet, 
Her beauty by the Ihade does get : 
There, blufhes, frowHB, and cold difdain, ' 

All tha^ oar palTxo!) might reftrain, > 

1$ hid, and our iadulgent xM^ 
Prefents the ffe* idea kind. 

Yet, friended by the night, we dare 
Only in whifpers tell ouf care : 
He diat on her his ^Id hand lays 
With Cupid's pointed arrows plays 5 
They with a touch fth«y are fo keen !) * 
Wound us uafliot, and ihe unfeen. 

JfiSA hear approaches threaten death. 
We may be fliip-wredl?*d by her breath : . 
Love, favoured oace with that fweet gale, 
Doubles his hafte, and fills his fail \ 
Till he arrive where fhe muft provft 
This haven, or the rock, of love. 

So, we th' Ai'abian coaft do know 
At diftance, when the fpices blow 5 
By the rich odovr taught to ftecr, * ■ 

Though neither day nor (tars appear. 

Part 
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Part of the Fourth Book of Vircil*s JEneis' 

tranflated. 

Beginning at Veiic 437; 
« • # # • Talefque miferrima fletut 
** Fertquc rcfertque foror. •••••• 

And ending with 
' *< Adnizf torquent fpumasy et caerula verrunt/* Ver.5S3. 

AL L this her weeping * fifter does repe^ 
To the ftem f man^ whom nothing comd intxeat ^ 
Loft were her prayers, and fruitlefs were her tears ! 
Fate, and great Jove, had ftopt his gentle ears. 
As when loud winds a well-grown oak would rend 
Up by the roots, this way and that they bend 
His reeling trunk ; and with a boifterous found 
Scatter his leaves^ and ftrew them on the ground t 
He fixed ibnds ; as deep his roots do lie 
Do«D to the coAtre, as his top is high s 
No lefs on trery fidtf' the Hero preft. 
Feds love, and pity, (hake his noble breaft ; 
And down his cheeks though fruitlefs tears do roll, 
UnmovM remains the purpofe of his fbul. ^ 

Then Dido, urged with a^roaching fate. 
Begins the light of cruel h^ven to hate. 

* Anat. f iEneas. 
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Her i-efolution to diipatjsliy and. die, 
Confirpd'd b^maoy a horrid prodigy ! 
The water, coofecrate for facrificer 
Appears all black to her amazed eyes $ 
The wine to putrid blood convert^ flows, 
Whicji from her none, not her own fifter, knows. 
Befidesy there ftood, as-iacred to her * Lord, 
A marble temple which fne much ^diocM 5. 
With f«owy fleeces and frefh. garlands crown'd; 
Hence every night proceeds a dreadful found { 
Her huiband's voice invites her to his. tomb: 
And AiCnui owls prefage the ills to 5;ome. 
Befides, the prophecies of wizards old. 
IncreasM her terror, and her fall foretold t. 
Scont^d and deferted to herfelf ihe feems ; 
And ^nds JEnesa cruel in her dreams. 

So, to mad Pentheus, double Thebe^appears ;. 
And Furies h^wl in his diftemperM ears. 
Oitftes fo, with like di(h^lon toft. 
Is made to fly his mother^s angry ghoft«. 

Nowr gisief and fury to their height arrive | 
Deatl^ flie decrees, and thus does it contrive. 
Her grieved After, vilh a chearful grace, 
(Hope well-diflembJid fliining in her face) 
She thvs deceives. Dear ik^ I let us prove 
The cure I have invented fc^ my love. 
BeyoQ^the land of ^fefiiopia lies 
The place wllere Atlas does fupport the ikimv 

* Sich8eu$, 

Ki Kence 



Hence cam aa old magiaaliy that did keep 

Th* Helperian fruit, and made the dg%§fmxtietp : . 

Her potest chargns do tronlykd fouls relieve^ 

And, where ike IMbj makes calrarft minds to grirre s 

The courfe df rivers, and of heaveoy can ftop. 

And call trees down from th* airy moudfain^s top, 

Witnefsy ye Gods ! and thou, tny deareft pait* 

How loth I am to H^pt this guilty art. 

£re£( a pik> aad on it let us place 

That bed, where'I my tfdin did embrace : 

With all the reKqiies of our impious gueft. 

Arms, fpoils, andjpi^ents, let Ae pale be dl^eft; 

(The knowing woman thus prefcribcs) dttt wK 

May rafe the vian out of our memory. 

Thus fpeaks the'^cen, -but hides the 'bul^tni 
For which ihe doth thofe ftcred rifes pretend. 
Nor worfe t{((!tk of grief her filler thought 
Would follow^ dkan SiclMBas* muv^ w|»ugfat| 
Theafcfore»b^s her : and ntw heaped Mg^ * f^ 

Th#cloFen oaki and lofty pioes do lie; . 
Hung all iMfth-wRa^ and fow«y garisQik nrniid $ 
S# by berfelf was her own fimtfid cramu^d T 
VpoD the top^the Tiofan^s imafe llto. 
And his fharp fword, w U qe wi th #K>n*fte diet. 
They by the aHar fiand, gMe With loofehair "^ 
The magic prophctrfs hegms her prayer: 
On Chaos, Erebus, and all thrGodsy «^« 

Which in lb* faifemal Ihades hav'e thdrattbdct. 
She loudly calls; befprinklk^allthe voooi y '. 
With drops, ibppos^d from Lethe*s lake to coIm^, 



S^e feeks the knot ytkifih jou Jt^e forehead gfra^$ 

Of new-Ci«iM'«ol^9 9jxd ^rb» by moon-ligb^t m^iv^. 

A cakr of l^vm iP i^^ piointchaj^s 

Holds the deVotod Q^i^^y ani bairefoQt fta^ods : 

One tender foot was bar9> t}i« o(iu»r (hod^ 

Her robe ungirt, invoking ev«ry God^ 

And every Power 5 if my be above, 

Wliich tak«» regard of tll-r4q||ited had 

Now was the ijimey when.ivrary mortals ileep 
Their careful .t^ffipleSf^ the de^of Sloep : 
Osx feas, on earth, and all that ui them dwell, 
A death-lik* quiel^and 4eep ^engeSf^l s 
\ But not on I>idD ! wiiofe \y;itamed mind 
RefusM to be by facred tiig1\t (:on$jiM r 
A donble-failion in .her b}'^ docs nnove, 
feovc, and freroe anger f<y neglefted ipve. 
Thus file afili^s her foul : yihsit (hall I fb ? 
Witii fate inveii||J, (hall J .hu9;d>ly WP* ^ 
And foine prond psxncet, ia wild Kum.idia. bom» * 
Pray to accg^t jme» and forget my fcorn I 
Or^ {hiakH wilh th' thigrM^l Trojan go. 
Quit all nyp Aitg, 4ind .wait jupon my foe ? 
Is not enough, by fail,-expericAce !. knowa- * 
The perjur'd'race of %lfe LtLQAiedfin ? 
With ^f .gidqnian* (haU I jg}^ them <jhac<e„. 
Bands hardly fQg>ced frofn their {[ative place ? 
Ko— difrl aad Jet thX* fword thy fury tame 5 
Nought but thy blood c|in qupnch this guilty »flame* ■' 

Ah fifbr K .^s^qyi^d \j|^h my pai]lion» thqu 
B€U»y*44 we fif ft, .tfXfpjsnSlg yith.wy .yoyr* 

K.a ' Had 
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Bad I been oonfiant to Sidisnis iill. 
And £ngk IhrM, I had not known dM 31 ! 

Such thoughts torment «lte Qaeen*s cnn^ged fareaft^ 
While the Dardanian does fecniety reft 
In his tall lhip» for fiKldca flight prcparM $ 
To whom once more die fim of Jove appearM i 
Thus ieems to %eak the yondifiil Deitf , 
Voice, hair, and colour, ail like Mercnrj. 

Fair Yenus^ feed I canft thou indnlga thy fleep^. 
Nor better guard in fuch great dffiger kttp ? 
Mad, by negkft to lofe fo fair a wind ! 
If here thy (hips the purple morning find. 
Thou flialt behold this hoftile harbour ftiine 
With a new flert, and iires, to tnin thine t 
She meditates revenge, reiblT*d to die ; 
Weigh anchor qiikkly, and her fury fly. 

This faid, the God in fliades of night letir^d;. 
Amaz'd ^neas, with the warning fir^d. 
Shakes off dull ileep, and rovJing up his men,^ 
Behold! the Gods command our flight agaii. 
Fall to your oais, and all yonr canvas fpread t 
What God foe*er that thus vouchfafes to leid. 
We foUow gladly, and thy will obey, 
Afllft Qs ftiU, imoothing oAr happy way. 
And make the reft pn>pitioiis!-*With that wonff. 
He cuts the cable with bis (hining fword : 
Through all the navy doth like ardor reign^ 
They quit the flioie, and mfli ilito the main : 
Pfec*d on their banks, die In^ Trojans (weep 
' Ncptont^s finooth ^e, and cleaye the yielding dkcp» 

On 
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0n the Piaurc of a F A I R YOUTH, 

Taken after he was Dead. 

A S gfttherM flowers, while their wounds are new, 
^^ Look gay and frefli, as on the ftalk they grew ^ 
Tom from the root that nouriih'd th^ a while 
(Not taking notice of their fate) they fmile ; 
And, in the hand which rudely plnck*d them, fhow 
Fairer than thofe that to their autumn grow :■ * 
So love and beauty ftlU that vi(age grace : 
Death cannot fright tbem from their wonted (place. 
Alive, the hand of crooked Age had marr'd*. 
Thofe lovely features, which cold Death has fpar'd. 

No wond#r then he iped in love fo well. 
When his high paflion he had breach to tell ; 
When that accompli(h*d foul, ini this fair frame. 
No bofineft had, but to perftta4i.that damcj 
Whofe mutual love advanced the you& fo high. 
That, but to heafen, he coiUd no higher fly. . 

On a B REDE of divers Colours^ woveaby Four Ladies. 

'in WICE twenty flender virgin -fingers twine . 

A This eurious web, where all their fancies ihine ; 
As nflture.them, fo they this fliade have wrought : 
Soft as their hands, and various as their thought, 
J^tft Juno's bird, when, his fair train dis-fpread. 
He wooes the female to his painted bed j 
No, not the bow, which fo adorns the «&ies, 
;6o glorious i8> or bodls fajiiany dyes. 

K 3 A PA- 
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A PANEGYRIC 
TO MY LORJ) FROTjPCTOR, 
Of ^tbe prdent Gveataelfi^ sad joint Intereft, 
of hiff-fiidHBBfts and thv Natkni* . 

XTTHILENrilhmftroDg, and jetrngentle, hand, 
^ ^ Yott bridle &6lion, and our hearts command; 
Prote£l us frun ourfelTes, and from the foe. 
Make m^ imitej^^and make iu conquer too s 

Let partiM ipirits fHll aloud complain : 
Tiiink themftlres injured thftt they cannot reign t 
And own no liberty, but where diey maf I 

Without contnwl upon their fellows prey. 

Above the waves asHeptsne AewM his ii«e 

To chide the wiads, and fiive the Trojan race c ^ 

So has f^ur Highnefs, x»is''d above the reft^ 

Storms of ambition, toffing>as, renreft* I 

Your dr«o]Ang country, torn with civil hat^ 
Reftor^d by you> is made a gloriffis Ibtej § 

The feat •fen^kt, where the Iriiicomef f| 

And the unwilling Scots, to ^ttch their doom. ,^. 

The fea *s our own x and now, all nations greets 
Wttttbending (ails, eadi velfel of our fleet : 
Your po^er extends as far as winds can blo^^ 
Or filing falls upon the gl^btmay go. 

• 'a > 

' • 3 Heaves 
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Hevren (that h^ pUcM this iflaod to^ive law>, 
To balance Europe, and her ilates toawe) 
In this co]^UB£UQ9i.(ioth on Britain iinile $ 
The groattfft Leacki-y and the greafi^ Id^t 

Whether this portioa^^f the world were i^nt,. 
By thtt rude o^mn^ from the contincj^t} 
Or thus created ( it was fyre deiign-d 
To be the facred refu§e of nxuikind. 

Hither th^ oppreiTed ihall henceforth refort, 
Juftice to crave, and fuccour, at your Court; 
And then your Highnefs, not for ours alone. 
But for the worldTs Prote^or fliall be Jenown, 

Fame, fwifter.than your winged nary» .flies 
Thioygh «vefy land that near the ocean lies ; 
Sounding your same, and telling dreadful. newt 
To all fhat piracy and i^ins u|b« 

With fuch a Chief thie meaoeil nation bUft,, 
Might h(^ to lift her head above the reft t 
What 9iBy bojlbought impofllblf to do 
By us, embraced by, the Sea and You?: 

Lordsof (he w<Mrld*t gj^eatJwaik, theocean^ we 
Whole fprefts fend to fieign upon the fea j 
And every coaft may trouble,, or relieve i 
But none can vifit ua without yo:ur leave.. 

Angel^ ai^d we, have this prerogative,. 
That none can at Q(ur happy feats arrive t 
While we defcefl4 at pleafure, to iavade ' 
The. bad with rengeaooe^ and the good to aid#. 

K 4, Our 
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Our Kttle world, the image of the great. 

Like that, amidft the boundtcfs ocean fet. 

Of her owp growdi hath all that aature craves 5 

And all that *s rare, as tribute lio^ the waves. k 

As lEgjpt dees not on the cloiflls xdy. 
But to the Nile owes more than to theiky; 
So, what our earth, and what our heaven, denies. 
Our ever-conftant friend, the fta, fupplies,. 

The tafte of hot Arabia's fpicc we know. 
Free from the fcorching fun that makes it grow : • 
Without the worm, in PerfiaiL filks we ihine | 
And, without planting, drink of every vine. 

To dig for wealth, we weary bot our limbs 5 ■ 
Gold, though the heavieft metal, hither fwims : 
Ours is the harveft where the Indians mow. 
We plough the Deep, and rsap what others ibw. 

Things of the nobleft kind our own ibil,breeds; 
Stout are our men, and warlike are bur ftecds : 
Home, though her eagle through the wprid ha/i flown. 
Could never make this ifland all her own* 

Here (he third Edward, and the Black Prince too, 
France-conquering Henry flouriAM ; and bow You t 
For whom we flayed, as did the Grecian ftate. 
Till Alexander came to urge their fate. 

When for more worlds the Macedonian cry^il. 
He wift not Thetis in her lap did hide 
Anodier yet : a world reiervM for you. 
To make more great than that he did (iibdiie* 

He 
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■I^ fafely^jnight old troops to battle lead, 
Agaunft ih* tmwar like Pcrfian and the Mede ; 
Whofe ktJky flight di^ from a bloodlefs field. 
More rpoils than ho^uf to |he vi^lor yield. 

A race ixnconquerM, ky their clime made bold9 
The Caledoaians, arm-d with want and cold. 
Have, by a fate indulfrnt to your ^me, 
Been from all ages kept ftr you to tame. 

Whom the old Roman wall fo ill confinM, 
With a new chain of garrifons you "bind : 
Iftre foreign gold no more i];^all make them comej 
Our Englifli iroi> holds theifrtaft at hoaia. 

They, that henceforth muft be content to know 
No warmer region thaa.their hills of ibow, 
^ May blame the fun ; but ra^ ^tal your grace, 
Which in our fenate hath alloivi^M them place. 

PreferM by oonqueft, happily o*erthrown« 
Falling they rife-, to be with us made one t 
•So kind Di6lators made, when they came home, 
Their vai^quilh'd foes free citizens of Rome. 

Lfkejavoun^nd the Irifli, witlri^e fate, 
AdvancM to be a portion of our ftate: 
While by your valour, and your bounteous mind, 
Nations divided ^ the fea aAJoin*d. 

Hcrfland, to gain your friendfhip, is content 
To be our out-guard on the C0tinent : 
She froni Jier feHow:^ovinces would go. 
Rather than haaard to have you her foe. 

I0 



r. 



In our late figtit^ whdtt iCannonf dicl dMhfc, 
Preventing pofts^ tht teitdr aad the news j c* 
Our NeigklMylir-Prmees trembbd at tl«BirMi|: 
But our cofijuit^ton miibes tieni ttemMf more% 

Your iieyftr-4ailin§ fword msudft wap ^ ceafe ; 
And now you heal us with the a6^s of peace i * 
Our minds with Hbunt/ and ^h a^t^e engage^ 
Invite afFe6^iMS smd reftraii^ oiu* nige« if/- 

Lefs pleafure tsdte bfave minds m b»Vtli» won^ 
Than in reftoriii^ fuck as are undone s ^ 

Tigers bave cousage, ax]4 the nigged bear» 
But man alem can wthoo^he coiupien fparn. 

To pacrdOBy ^ill»^ ; ani) to puni^, loth ; 
You ftrike wiih one hsnd; W youlieiikwkh boliw 
Lifting up ail tha^prdl^te ne, you grieve 
You cannot ^SSikc ^ dead agftin to live. 

When fate or error had our age mifled. 
And 6*6r this nation fujch ooiifi]%n fm^ s 
The only cure, which could from hilren^conie 
Was fo orach power and pie^ in «ii^ I ^ 

One ! whofe exlraMl^ from an aatilht Mpe. 
Gives hop^ again that well.-boiti men 19% diine.s 
The meanefty in your natuxt mild an4 good $ 
The noble, reft feouiidftj your bl^lM. 

Oft have We M(onder^^ how ftiii hidinj^ice ^ . 
A mind proportion*dMp fuch difngs as diefe^ 
How fnch a rufiiig Q>irit you coD^ feftraiziy 
And prafUfe &A over yourfelf to leign* 

"* Yo«r 



TO' MY LORD iMlOf KCTOR. i|9 

Your private life difl a jtift pattefk give, 
How h^disn, hulbaaiis, prous fons, ihould live t 
Born to coixnnandy ^otir Princely virtues flept. 
Like humble Bavid^s, While the flodt 4iiir|bept. 

Sut when yotft* tr6tAted country pallM yoii forth. 
Your flaming courage aAd your msftchlefs Wor th, 
JDazzling the eyes of sdl that did pretend. 
Tor fierce contehtioft ga*B a profp4»o"cr« end. • 

Sfill as jon rife, tiie fbte, exalted toi», ' 

«lds no diftemper wWIt 'tis chang'd by you ; 
ang'd like the world's grfeat fcene ! whc||, without 
The rifing fun night's vulgar lights de'ftrpys., [noift, 

yo'u, itbme ages paft, this race^f gloty 
ii9!Di amazeflient we fliould read ydtor ftory ; 
living vlrtu^^ll atchievem^ts paft, ^ 
Meets envy ftill, t(f ^apple with st M. 

This Caa^ found : and that ungratefiM^age, 
With lofinghlm^ w^t bsick to blood and^raget 
Ktifiakvi Brutus thoti|^t to break their yoke, 
•SatxuLthe bond c^ iiiiion with that ftroke, 

Thatftua once £t, a theufand m^after ftM 
G^areii dfili^ light t» violence and wars : 
To fuch a temped as now threatens all. 
Did fioryour inighty armfkeverft the fall. ' S^ 

If Rome's "j^at feriate coul(! not^yield that fword, 

Whidi of the conqu^r'd world, ha^^made them Lord $ 

What hope had oofs, while yet th^ir powcf wa« new, 

Tq rule vi^lorions armies, but by you ? v 

You! 
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You ! that had taught them to fubdue their foes^ 
C!ould order teach, and their high fpirits compofe : 
To every duty^^ould their minds engage. 
Provoke th^ coiurage, and command their rage. 

So, when a lion ihakes his dread£|tl mane, 
And angry grows, if he that fint took pain 
To tame his yoiith, approach the haughty beaft. 
He bends to hi{h, but frights away the reft* 

As the vexM wprld, to find repofe, at laft 
Itfelf into Auguftus' arms did caft : 
, So England now does, ji^ith like toil oppreft, ' ^ 
Her weary head upon your bofom reft. 

Then let the Mufes, with fuch notes .as thele, 
Inftru^ us what belongs unto our peace! j. A 
Your battles they hereafter (hall ind|tte, i^ 

And dfaw the image of our Mafft in fight; 

Tell of townaJtormM, of armies over-run. 
And mighty kingdoms by your condu^ won ; 
How, while you thunder^, cloiids of duft did choak 
Contending troops, and feas lay hid in fmoke. 

Illufbrious a£ls high rapture do infu|^. 

And every conqueror cftates a Mufe : 

Here in low ftrains yopr milder deeds we fihg ; ^ 

But there, my Lord ! we ^Jl bays aivd olive brj^n^ 

To crown your Kead : while you ifi triumph ride 
O^er vanqulHi'd nalSons, and the fea beiide: ^ 
"While all your Netghbpur- Princes u?[ito you, 
Like Joieph^s fheaves, pay reverence and bow. 

Of 
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Of a War with Spain, and Figbt at Sba« 

NO W» for fome ages, had the pride of Spain 
Made the fun ihine on half the world in vain $ 
While (he bid war to all, tha^ durft fupply 
The place of thofe her cruelty made di^. 
Of nature's bounty men forbore to tafte $ 
And the beft portion of the earth lay waile. 
From the new world, her diver and her gold 
Came, like a tempeft, to confound the old. 
Feeding with thefe the brib'd £le6lors* hopes^ 
Alone ffie g^ves us Emperors and Fopes ; 
M||th thefe accomplifliiHg her vaft deiigns^ 
Europe was fliakea with her Indian mines. 

When Britain, looking with a ]uft difdain 
Upon this gilded majefty of Spain ; 
And knowing well that empire muft decline,, 
Whofe chief fupport and finews are of coin } 
Our Batiooi's folid virtue did oppofe. 
To the rich troublets of the world's repo(e. 

And now fome months, incamping on the Mainj 
Our naval army had befieged Spain : 
They that the whole world's mofturchy defign'd. 
Are to their ports "by our bold Fleet confin'd j 
From whence our red Cro(^ thry triumphant fee, 
hiding wi^houtEia rival on tSe fta. 

Others may ufe the ocean as their r^ad^ • 
Only t]ie£ngli(h make it their abodes ' 

Whofe' 
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Whofe ready fails with every wind mftk fly, 
And make a covenant with th* inconRont fky i 
Our oaks fecUre, as if they there took root | 
We tread on billows tHth a fteady foot. 

Mean-while, the Spaniards in AtntigfiH 
Near to the Line the fun approac^iin^fevi^ii^ 
And hopM their £uropeaft coafts to iind 
ClearM from our (hips by the autumnal wind: 
Their huge capacious galleons ftufFM with plate^ - 
The labouring winds drive flowly towVds their fattf. 
Before St. Lucar they their guns.difcharge. 
To tell their joy, or to invite a barge : 
This heard fome ihips of ours (thoUgh out ofjriew) 
And, fwift as eagles, to the quarry flew i 
So heedlefs lambs, which for Aeir mothers bleat^ M' • 
Wake hungry lions, and become thejr meat. x » 

Arrived, they foon begin thatt tpq^c play. 
And with their fmoky ti^nnons banifh day: 
Nighty horror, flaugll^er, with confufion meet$^. 
And in th^ir fable arms en4>race the fleets. « *. 

Through yieldinjg planks the ^gryjbilllets flyi 
And, of pne wound, ftimdreds together die : 
Bom under difl^en* ftar^ /one fate th«y have 3 
The fliip their coflin, jUid the fea their flipive i 

Bold were the men wiiich on thft ocean firft 
Spi-ead theif new fails, when^rpiKl|«ck was the woi^ 
More danger now fi^j^m ndai^one vns find, t^ ^ 

Than from the rodjss, the bil}ow«,^or A wifid« « 
They that -had faifd from near th' antarftic Pole- 
Their treafure fafe^ and all their-^e&ls whole, ^ 
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In figlit of their dear cotmti]^ niin'd^. 
Without tke guUt Af cither rock or fea ! 
What they would fpare, our fiercer art defl^oys, 
Stuya$ng ftontis in terror and in j|ot£e. 
Once Jove from Ida dM both hofts {urvajr^ 
And, when he |ileaiVl 90 thundec, part'j^e fray ; 
Here, Heaven in vaija that kind re^at ihould found s 
The louder cannon had the tlninder drowa'd. 
Some we made frize : while ^thftrs, burnt and rent. 
With their rich lading t9ffiit bottott went : 
IDown fiil^^ at Ymce (fa^ortune w^lik us fports I) 
The pay of armiefiy'Huid the pride of Courts. 
Vain man I whpfe rage btiries as low thftt.ftore> 
As avarice had digg'd for it Ijvfore : 
What earth; in her dark4k>^^ls9 coidd not iGesp 
Fraai^reedy hands, lies faferan the Deep : 
Where Thetis kindly do^iifcom mortals hid^ % 
Thofe feeds of -luxury, debate, and p^ide. 

And now, intO'her hup the richeftprke - ^ 
Felly with the nobkft of fliii|^nemiai : 
The * Marquis (glad to fee the fire defbroy 
Wealth) that pMvailing foes w^re to <njgy) - 
Out if oofi bl^ fiaming fliip his children '{ent. 
To peiifliinamilaer eiemeivt: ., 
Then laid him'by hislburningi'LiiHyH fidei 
And, fince he could not £rre her, with hemly^iL 
Spices and gums about them melting fry ; 
And* jphoenix-fflLe, in ^at rich neft they dies 
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Alive, in flames of equal love they bum'd ; 
And now, together are to aihes turnM : 
Afhes ! more worth than ali their funeral coft ; 
' Than the huge treafore which was with them lolL 
Thefe dying lovtrs, and their floating fons, 
Sufpend tlie fl^t» and (ilence a^ oar guns : 
Beauty and youth, about to perilh^ finds 
Such noble pity in brave Englifli mtnds $ 
That (the rich ipoil forgo^ their valour^s prize). 
All labour now to ftive their ttemies. 
How frail our paflS|||^^ I how Cctgn changed are.> 
Our wrath .and fury to a friendly fiie ! 
They that but now for honour and for glate 
Made the fea blufli withi>]ood, refign their hate j. 
And, their yoting foes. endeavouring to retrieve. 
With greater hazard than they fought, they dive*^« 

With thefe returns vidlorif^ Montagu, 
With laurels in Jus hand, and half Peru.. 
Xet the brave Generals divide that bought 
Our great £|rote5lQr hath ^j/^ wxieaths enough : 
His conquering head has no moi« room for bajrs* 
Then let it be, as the glad nation prays i 
Let the rich or^ forthwith be melted down^ 
And the (late fix*d by. making him a. crowns « 
With ermin clad abd^purple, let him hold 
A royal fcsftre, made of Spaniihgold*. 
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upon the Death of the Loud Protector. 

WE muft reHgn ! Heaven his great foul doth claim 
In ftorms. as loud as his immortal fame : 
His dying groans, his lail breath fhakes our Ifle ^ 
And trees uncut fall for his funeral pile : 
About his palace theh- broad roots are toft 
Into the air. — So Romulus was loit f 
New Rome in fuch a tempeft mifsM her King; 
And, from obeying, fell to worftiiping^. 
On Oeta*s top thus Hercules lay dead, . 
With niin'd oaks and pines about him (pread. 
The poplar too, whofe bough he wont to wear 
On his Ti5loiious.head« lay proArate there. 
Thofe his iaft fury from the mountain rent : 
Our dying Hero from the continent. 
RavifliM whole towns $ and forts from Spaniards refi^, 
Asr his laft legacy to Britain left. 
The ocean^. which fo long our hopes confih'd,« 
Could give no limits to hi» vafler mind | 
Our bounds' enlargement tfas his lateft toil j . 
Nor hath he left us prifoners to pur Ide : 
Under the tropic is our language fpoke : 
And part of Flanders hath received our yoke. 
From civil broils he did us difengage j 
Found nobler objects for our maiti'al rage : 
And, with wife condu£^, to his countfyihow*d< 
The antient way of conquering. abroad.* . 
Ungrateful then ! if we no tears allo\ir 
To him, th»t gave us peace and empire too*v 
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."Princes that fearM him, grieve; conccni'dto fee 
No pitch cf glory from the grave is free. 
Nature herfelf took notice of his death. 
And, fighing, fwell'd the fea with fuch a breath. 
That, to remoteft Ihores her billows roU'd, 
Th* approaching fate of their great ruler told. 

TO THE KING, 

Upon his M A J E-s T Y ' s hapj^ Retuni. 

THE rifmg fun complies with our weak fight, 
Firft gilds the clouds, then fliews his globe of 
At fuch a diftance from our eyes, as thou^ . [light 
He knew what harm his hafty beams would do. 

But your full majefty at once breaks forth 
In the meridian of your reign. Your worth. 
Your youth, and All the fplendor of your Aatfe, 
(Wrap'd up, till now, in clouds of adverfe Fate!) 
With fuch a flood of light invade our eyes. 
And our fpread hearts with fo great joy furprite^ 
That, if your grace incline that we fhould live. 
You muft not, Sir! too haftily forgive. 
Our guilt preferves us from tV excefs of joy. 
Which fcatters fpirits, and would life dfeftroy. 
AH arc obnoxious \ and this faulty land. 
Like fainting Either, does before you ftand. 
Watching your fceptre : the revolted fea 
Trembles, tP think (he did your foes obey. 
Great Britain, like blind Pblyphehde, of late. 
In a wild rage, became the fcom and hkte 

Of 
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at ^(ft ^it>iid neigiibottr^, who began to think 
She iRrkh Ac weight bf Tiet <*Wn force would fink. ' 
But y^a lire come, add all their hopes are yain ^ 
l!^his Giant-Ifle has got her eye again. 
Now, flic might fpare the ocean ; and oppofe 
YoMi ccomIu^^ to die iierceft of her foes. 
Naked, the Graces gUaJ^ded you from all 
Dangers abroad ; and now, your thiind^sr fliall. ' 
Princes tteit faw you different paffions proves 
For now they dread the ob}e6): of their love | 
Nor without envy can behold his height, 
WhoTe converfation Was their late delight. '- ' '" 
So Semek, contented with the rape ' ' 

Of Jove, difguifed in a mortal fhape, 
^When (he beheld his hands with lightning fillM, 
And his bright rays, v^as with amazement kiil^d; 
And though it be our (brrow and our crim^ ' 
To have accepted life fi> long a time 
Without you here ; yet does this abfence gam - • 
No fmall advanti^e to your j^fent reigh : . ' ' 
For, having viewM the pei^bns and the things, 
The councils, ftaite, and (iiength, of fiurop'e^s Kings> 
You know your woHc{ ambition to reftrain. 
And fet them bounds, as Heaven does tt> the -Mam. 
We have you now with ruling wifdom frait^f', ' 
Not fuch as books, but fuch as praftice, t^gfft. 
So the lofirfun, while leaft by us enjoy'd, "*•*** 
Is the whole night for our concerns empIoy*d : 
He ripens fpices, fruit, and precious gums. 
Which from remoteft regions hither comes. 

L a ThiP 
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This leai of yours (frpm th* other world f«aiov*iQ 
Had Archimedes known, he mig^t have pcorM • 
His engine^s force, fa'd herej your power and flail 
Make the world*s motion wait upon your will. 

Much-fufiering Monarch ! the firft Engliih-bom, 
That has the crown of thefe three nations worn 1 
How has yonr patience with the bvharons rage 
Of y<mr own foil contended half an age? 
Till (your try*d virtue and your facred wand 
At laft preventing your unwilling fword) 
Armies and fleetSf which kept you out fo long, 
OwnM their great Sovereign, and redrefs*d his wit>ng. 
When ftrait the people, by no force compeU^d^ 
Nor longer from their inclination held. 
Break forth at once, like powder fet on fire; 
And, with a noble rage, their King require. 
So th^JnjurM fea, which from her wonted covriey 
To gain fome acres, avarice did force. 
If the new banks, negle^d once, decay. 
No longer will from her old channel ftay^ ^ 
Kaging, the late<got land Ihe overflows. 
And all that *s built upon *t to ruin goes. 

Offenders now, the chiefeft, do begin 
To ftriye for grace, and expiate their fin : 
All winds blow fair, that did the world embroil ^ 
Your- vipers treacle yield, and fcorpions oil. 
If then fuch praile the * Macedonian got« 
For having rudely cut the Gordian knot^ 

* Alexander. 

What 
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What glory 't due to hlniy that could divide 
Such ravelM interefts ? has the knot untyMf 
And, without ftroke^ io fmooth a paflage made, 
>Vhere craft and malice fuch impeachments laid ? 

But while we praife you, you afcribe it all 
To His high hand, which threw the untouched wall 
Of felf .demolifliM Jericho fo lAw : 
His Angel ^twas that did before you go ; 
TamM favage hearts, and made affefUons yield. 
Like ears of com when wind falutes the field, [ends, 

Thusy patience crownM, like Job^s, your trouble 
Having your foes to pardon, and your friends : 
For, though your courage were fo firm a rock, 
What private virtue could endure the fhock ? 
Like your Great Mafler, you the ftorm withftood* 
And pityM thofe who love with frailty fhewM. 

Rude Indians, torturing all the royal race. 
Him with the throne and dear-bought fceptre grace 
That fufFers beft : what region could be found, " 
Where your heroic head had not been crownM ? 

The next experience of your mighty mind 
)s, how you combat Fortune now fhe *s kind : 
And this way too you are vi6lorious found $ 
She flatters with the fame fuccefs fhe frown'd. 
While, to yourfelf fevere, to others kind. 
With power unbounded, and a will confined. 
Of this :f ail empire you pofTeis the care. 
The fofter parts fall to the peopIe^s (hare. 
Safety and equal government are things 
Which fubje6l8 make as happy as their Kings. 
► •. L 3 FaitK*. 
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Faithy law, and piety (tlmtbanlfliM trait!) 
Juftice and truth, with you return again : 
The city*s trade, and country^s eafy life. 
Once more fhall flourifh, -without fraud or ibnft» 
Your rei^n no Icfs* affurcs the ploughman's peace^, 
Than the warm (iin advances his incHjafej 
And does the ihepherds as fecurely keep, 
From all their fears, as they prefervc their^ihecp. 

But dbove all, the Mufe-infpired train 
Triumph, and raife their drooping heads again : 
Kind Heaven at once has, in your perfon,, ftnt . 
Their facred judge, their guard,, and argument. 

" Nee magis expvefS vultua per ahenea figna,. 
*' (^am per vatis opus niores, animique virojum. 
" Cl^tQtMm apparent ••••*' ^ HoitAT, 

ON ST. J A M B, S * S PARK, 
As feitely improved by his Majesty. 

OF the firft paradife there *s nothing found. 
Plants fet by Heaven are vaniihM, and the ground ^ 
Yet the defcription lafts : who knows the fate 
Of lines that (hall this Paradife relate ? 

Inftead of rivers rolling by the fide 
Of Eden^s garden, here flows in the tide : 
The fea, whicK always fervM his empire, now 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleafure too. 
Of famous cities we the founders know ; 
But livers old as Teas, to which they go. 

Are 
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Are nature's bovnty.4 -tif pf mpre rejiowru 
To make a rixrer^ than to build a town.. 

For fixture n)«4e, ypfing tree* upon the ban^t- 
Of the new dream appcfir in even ranka-: 
The voice of Orphev&> or Amphipn's hand^ 
In better, order could not make them ftandl 
May they increaie as faft, and fpread their boughs. 
As tbe high fame of' their greal -owner ^ows I 
May he live long enough to fee them all' 
Dark ihadows caft, and <as his palace tall i 
Methinks I fee the love that fball be madet, . 
The lovers walking^^in-that amorous* (hade s 
The gall«uats dancing by the river (ide ; 
They bathe in fummfir, and in winter Aide. 
Mothinks I hear the mufic in the boats. 
And the loud Echo which returns the notes i 
While overhead a flock of ^ new- fprung fowl 
Hangs in the air, and does the fun control. 
Darkening ^e fky : they hover o'er, and ihrowd' 
The wanton failors with a feathered cloud. 
Beneath, fi ihoal of filver /iflies glides. 
And plays about the gilded barges' ddes : 
The Ladles angling in the cryftal lake, 
Feaft on the waters with the prey they take': . 
At once viflovious with their lines and eyes, - 
They make the fiihfts and the men their prize... 
A thoui^nd Cupids on the billows ride, 
And Sea->lymphs enter .with the fwellifig tides : 
FroQi Thetis fent a$ fpies, ..to^ake rej^ort, 
And tell the wondfiis of h«r Sovereigp't .C^urt.^ 

L ^.. AU 
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All that can^ tiving» feed tlie greedy eye. 

Or dead, the palate, here yon may ddcry; 

The choiccft things that fumifliM Noah^s arit^ 

Or Peter^s (hcet, inhabiting'tfais Paik: 

All with a bolder of rich fruit-trees crownM, 

Whofe loaded branches hide the lofty momtd. 

Such vatioas ways the fpacioms alleys lead. 

My doubtful Mufe knows not what path to tiead* 

Yonder, the harveft of cold months laid up^ 

Gives a finelh coolnefe to the royal cup s 

There ice, like cryfhd firm, and never loift. 

Tempers hot July with December's fioft; 

Winter^s dark prifbn, whence he cannot fly. 

Though the warm Ipring, his enemy, draws nigh* 

Strange ! that extremes (hould thus prdcrve <he fbow^ 

£gh on the Alps, or in deep caves below. 

Here a well-poli(h*d Mall gives us the joy. 
To lee our Prince his matchlefs force employs 
His manly pofhire, and his graceful mien. 
If igour and youth in iff his motions ftcn | 
His fhsLpe (b lovely, and his limbs fo ftnong, 
-Confirm our hopes we fhall obey him long. 
No fooner has he touched the flying ball. 
But *tis already more than half the MaU : 
And fuch a fury firom his aim has got. 
As from -a finoking cuKrerin ^twcre Ihot. 

Near this my Mnfe, what moft ddights her, fees 
A living gallery of aged trees s 
Bold ions of earth, thatdiruft their arms fo lugfa. 
As if once -more, they would invade the Hey. 
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In pich jpven palaces the firft Kings teignM, 

Slept in their flodes, and Angels entertained ; 

With fuch old counfellocs they did advife, 

Andy by frequenting facred groves, grew wife. 

Free from th^ impediments of light and noife, 

Man, thus retirM, his nobler thoughts employs. 

Here Charles contrives the ordering of his ftatesy 

Here he refolves his neighbouring Princes^ fates : 

"What nation ihail hsve peace, where war be made^ 

Detennin*d is in this oraculous ihade ; 

The world, fix>m India to the frozen North, 

ConcemM in what this folitude brings forth. 

His fancy objeds from his view receives ; 

The proipe^ thought and contemplation gives. 

That feat of empire iiere falutes his eye. 

To which three kingdoms do themfelves apply | - 

The ftruaure by a • Prelate raisM, Whitehall, 

Built with the fortune of Ronie^s Capital : 

Both, difproportion'd to the prefent ftate 

Of their proud founders, were approv'd by Fate. 

From hence he does that f antique Pile behold. 

Where royal heads receive the facred gold : 

It gives them crowns, and does their aflies keep j 

There made like Gods, like mortals there they fleep s ' 

Making the circle of their i-cign complete, 

Thofe funs of empire ! where they rife, they fet. 

When others fell^ this (landing did prefage 

The crown ihould triumph over popular rage : 

' * Ou-dinal Wolfey, ;f- Wcftminftcr-Abbcy. , 
t... Hard 
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Hard by tiiat * Honfe where all our Ub were ftap*d^ 

TV aufpiciotts temple ftood, and yet e<cap?d. 

Soy fnow on ^tna does anmdted lie. 

Whence rolling flamte and fcatterM cinders-^y ; 

The diftant country m the rain Aares, 

What falls horn heaven the btiming mountain fpares* 

Next, &at f capacious Hall he fees, the room 

Where the whole nation does for juftice come : 

Under whofe large roof flouriihes the gown,. 

And judges grave on high tribunals frown. 

Here like the people^s paftor he does go,. 

His flock fubie6^ed:!to his view below : 

On which refie£ling in his mighty mind,. 

No private pallion does indylgence find : 

The pleafures of his youth fufpended are,- 

And made a facri£ce to. public care. 

Here, free from court-compliances, he walks ; 

And with himfelf, his bed advifer, talks : 

How peaceful olives may his temples fhade. 

For mending laws» and for refloring trade : 

Or, how- his brows may be with laurel chargM, 

For nations conquerM, and our bounds enlarged. 

Of antient prudence here he ruminates. 

Of riling kingdoms, and of falling ftates : 

What ruling arts gave great Auguflns fame ; 

And how Alcides purchasM fiid> a namei 

His eyesy upon his { native Palace bent, 

Clofe by, fuggefts a greater argument : 

*II. of Commons. fWcibmiifter-hall. {St,J«me9*s. 

Hit 
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His thoughts nie hig^y whtn he dofts nBeSt 
On what the world may from that ftsr' exp86t„ 
Which at his biith appeared; to let ufr fee. 
Day, for his fake, could with the night agree j ' ^' 
A Prince, on whom (bch different lights did fmile^* 
Bom the divided world to reconcile ! 
Whatever H«akTEn, or high-extra£bed blood. 
Could promife, or foretel, he ^11 make good 1 
Reform thefe nations, and improve them more^ 
Than this fair Park, from what it was before. 

Of the Invaiion and Defeat of the T U R K S^ 

In the Year 16834* ^ 

THE modem Nimrod, with a fiife delight 
PuriUing beafts, that fave themfelves h^ fiigfcit^ 
Grown proud, and weary of his wonted game^ 
Would Chiflftians cha&> and facrifice to £une* 

A Pfinee, with eunuchs and the fofter &k. 
Shut up fo long, would warlike na4:ions vex. 
Provoke the German, and, n^le^ng Heav^^ 
Forget the truce for which his oath was given. 

His Grand Vifier, prefiiming to anveft 
The chief • imperial city of the We&^ . 
With the iirft charge compelled in hafte to rife» 
His treafure, tents, and cannon, U£t a prize i 
The ftandard loft,, and Janizaries ilain. 
Render the hope» k^ gave his mafter vain, 

f Vis am* 

TbM 



1^' WALLER'S fO)BMS. 

The flying Turks, that l»ing the tidings home. 
Renew th^ memory of his father^s doom t 
And hi$ guard murmurs, that £o often brings 
Down from the throne their iinfuccefsful Kings* 

The trembling Sultan 's forcM to ex^ate 
His own ill-condufl by another's fale : 
The Grand Vifier, a tyrant, though a ilave, 
A fair example to his mafter gave ; 
He Baifas* heads, to fave his own, made fly. 
And now, the Sultan to prefenre, muft die. 

The fatal bow-ftring was not in his thought. 
When, breaking truce, he fo unjufUy fought : 
Made the world tremble with a numerous hoft. 
And of undoubted viftory did boaft. 
Strangled he liesl yet (eems to cry aloud. 
To warn the mighty, and inilru6l: the proud. 
That of^the Great, negle6ling to be juft. 
Heaven in a moment makes an heap of duft. 

The Turks fo low, why fhould die Chriftians lofe 
Such an advantage of their barbarous foes ? 
Negle6^< their prefent ruin to complete. 
Before another Solyman they get ? 
Too late they would with (hame, repenting, dread 
That numerous herd, by fuch a lion led. 
He^ Rhodes and Buda from the Chriftians tore. 
Which timely union might again reftore. 

But, fparing Turks, as if with rage pofl*efl;. 
The Chriftians perift, by themfelves oppredt . 1 

Cities and provinces fo dearly won. 
That the vi^orious pepple are tbidone ! 
•r/T What 
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What Angel ihall defcend, to reconcile 
The Chriilian-ftates, and end their gviilty toil ^ 
A Prince more fit from Heaven we cannot afk. 
Than Britain's King, for fuch a glorions talk i 
His dreadful navy» and his lovely miind*, ; 

Gives him the fear and favour of mankind- 
His warrant does the Chriftlan faith defend i 
On tHat relying, all their ouarrels end. 
The peace i^ fignM, and Britain does obtain, 
What Rome had' fought from her fierce fons in vain. 

In battles won. Fortune a part doth claim. 
And foldiers have their portion in the fame : 
In this fuccefsful union we find 
Only the triumph of a worthy mind. 
'Tis all acconiplI/hM by his royal word, 
Without unfheathihg the deflru6llve fword i 
Without a tax upon Iiis fubje£ls laldj^ 
Their peace difturVd, their plenty, or their trade. , 
And wlfeit can they to fuch a Prince deny, 
With whofe'defires the greateft Kings comply ? 

The arts of peace are not to hlih unknown. 
This happy way he march'd Into the throne: 
And we owe ipore to Heaven, than to the fword, ^ 
The wifhM return of fo benign a Lord* 

Charles, by old Greece with a new freedom. gracM^ 
Above her antique Heroes fhall be placed,. 
What Thefeus did, or Theban Hercules, 
Holds no compare with this vI6loriou8 peace : 
Which on the Turks fhall greater honour gain. 
Than all their giants and their monfters ilain. , 

■' " ' Thofe 
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Thofe are bold tales, in £dniloiis agct tM § 
Thit gloriont aft the living do behold. 

TO THE Q^U BEN, 

Cpon her MAJESTY^t Birth.<hy, alitr bar lafff 
Recovery horn a dangenms Sickneis. 

FAREWELL the year which threatened Co 
The faireft light the world can fliow, 
VTelcome the new ! whofe every day, 
Refloring what was fhatchM away 
By pining (icknefs from the Fair, 
That matchlefs beanty does repair ; 
So faft, that the ^proaching fpring 
•(Which does to flowery meadows bring 
What the rode winter from them tore) 
Shall give her all (he had before. 

But we recover not Co faft 
The fenle of (iich a danger paft | 
We, that efteemM you lent from Heaven^ 
A pattern to this Ifland given ; 
To ihew us what the BldsM do there. 
And what alive they ^ajftisM here; 
When that which we immoital thought. 
We law fo near deftmdion brought. 
Felt all which you did then endure ; 
And tremble yet, as not fecure. 
So, tiiough the fun vi&orious be, 
-And from a dark eclipfe iet free ; 
The influence, which wt fondly fear, 
Afflict our thoughts &e following year. 

3 ^^U 
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But, that which may relieve our care 
Is, that you have a help ib near 
For all the evil you can prove 5 
The kindnefs of your Royal Love. 
He that was never known to mourn. 
So many kingdoms from him torni • 
Jlis tears refervM for you : more dear» 
More pKz'd than all thefe kingdoms were ! 
For^ when no healing art prevaird. 
When cordials and elixirs faird. 
On your pale cheek he.dropt the ihower» 
Revived you like a dying flower. 

Sung by Mrs. Knight to her M A J E 8 T Y^ 

on her Birtk-J>ay. 

THIS happy day two lights are feen, 
A glorious Saint, a matchlels Queep t 
Both namM alike, both crownM appear^ 
The Saint above, th' Infanta here. 
JMiay all thofe years, which Catharine 
The Martyr did for heaven refign. 

Be added to the line 
Of your bleft life among us here ! 
For all the psdns that ibe did feel. 
And all the torments of her wheel. 
May you as many pleafures (hare \ 

* 
May Heaven itfetf content 

With Catharine the Saint I 

Without 
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« Without appearing old. 
An kandred times may yoOy 
With eyes as bright as now. 
This welcome day bdurfd ! 

OF HER MAJESTY, 
"" QiL New-year*s Day, 16S3. 

WHAT revolutions in the woridhave bees I' 
Howare wechangM, fince we firftiaw dieQateir! 
She, like the^Sun, does ftill the fame appear ; 
Bright as ihe vns at Eer arrival here !' 
Time has commiffion mortals to impair. 
But things coeleftial is' obliged to fpare< . 

May every new year &id her ftiii the fame. 
In health and beauty, as (he hither came ! 
When Lords and Commons, with united voice, 
Th* Infanta namM, approvM the royal choice : 
Firft of our Queens, whom not the King alone, 
^ But the whole nation, lifted to the thnme. 

With like coftfent, and like defert, was crowned 
The * glorious Prince, that does the Turk €onfo«iiid« 
^ Vidorious both ! His condu£l wins the day | 
And her example chaces vice away. 
Though louder fame attend the martial iagi^» 
*Tis^ gieater glory<to reform the age. 



John Sobidkiy.K. of Polaad,^ 
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6' » T E A, 

tomrt^nafed tly liev IVi A J E S T Y. 

VENUS her myrtle, Phoebus has his bays ; 
Tea IJoth excels, "v^hxch fhe vbuchfafes to praifc. 
The beft of Queens, and beft of herbs, we owe 
To that bold nation which the way did fliow 
To the fair region, whfeiie t!ie fun does rife j 
Whofe rich produ6Kons we fo. juftly prrae. 
The Mufe's friend. Tea, does oUr fahcy aid 5 
■Reprtffs tliofe vapours wliich the head invade j 
And keeps that palace of the foul fercne, 
Fit, on her Birth-day, to falnte the Q^ieen, 

PROLOGUE for the Lady.Aa<HS : 
Spoken before K. CrXi(les II. 

A MAZE us not with that majcftic frown ; 
3ut layafide the greatnefs of your crown I 
And for tfattt look, which does your people awe, 
When in your throne and robes you give them law, 
iLay it by here | and give a! gentler fmile ! 
Such as we fee great Jove's in pifture, v^hile 
He liftens to Apollo's changing lyre. 
Or judgC6 of the fottgs he docs infpire. 
Corned iatid on the Stag« fhev^ all their (kill, 
And after do as love and fort\inc will ; 
We are left careful, hid in this difg'uife j 
In our own cloaths more ferious, and more wife. 

M Mod^fl 
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Modeft at homCy upon the Stage more bold ; 
We ieem warm loreis, tbough cnr breafts be coId| 
A fault committed here deferves ao fcorn^ 
If we aft well the parts to which we *re bom. 

Of her Royal HIGHNESS, Mother t^ thePriacc 

of O R A H G E : 

And of her Portrait written by the late Dncheis of 

Y o K. K while flie lived wiA her. 

HEROIC Nymph! in tempets the fupport. 
In peace die ^ory, of the Britiih Court! 
Into whofe anns, the Church, the State, and all 
That precious is, or (acred here, did fall. 
Ages to come, that (hall your bounty hear, 
Will think you miftrefs of the Indies were : 
Though ibeighter bounds your fortune did con£n^ 
In your large heart was found a wealthy Mine s 
Like the Weft oil, the widow's lafting fcaft. 
Your treafurc, as you pour'd it out, increasM. 
While fome your beauty, fiwne your bounty fing» 
Your native Iflc does with your praiies ring s 
Bui above all, a • Nymph of your own train. 
Gives us your charader in (ueh a ftrain. 
As none but (he, who in that court did dwdl. 
Could know fuch worth ; or worA defcribe Co wdl. 
So, while we mortals here at heaven do guefs. 
And more our weaknefe than the place ezpieft i 
Some angel, a domeftic dicre, comes down. 
And tells the wonders he hath (een and known. 

♦ Lady Anne Hyde. TO 
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TO THE DUCHESS OF ORLEANS, 
whea.ihe was taking leave of the Court at Dover. 

THAT fun of beauty did among us rife, 
England firft faw the light of your fair eyes. 
In Englilh too your early wit was ihown : 
Favour that language ! which was then your own^ 
When, though a child, through guards you made your 
What fleet, or. army, could an angel ftay ? [wayi 

Thrice happy Britain ! if fhc could retain. 
Whom fhe firft bred, within her ambient Main; 
Our late-burnt London, in apparel new. 
Shook off her afhes to have treated you : 
But we muft fee our glory fnatch'd away. 
And with warm tears increafe the guilty fea : 
No wind can favour us j howe'er it blows, 
We muft be wreck'd, and our dear treafurc lofe I 

Sighs will not let us half our forrows tell 

Fair, lovely, great, and beft of Nymphs, farcwel ! 

Upon her • MAJESTY^S new Euildixigs at 

S O M BR S £ T • H O V S £. 

GREAT Queen 1 that does our Ifland blcfs. 
With Princes and with. Palaces : 
Treated fo ill, chac'd from your throne, . 
Returning, you- adorn the town j 

• Henrietta Maria, Q^Dowager of K. Charles I.* 

M i And* 
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TVndy with a brave revenge, do ihow 
Their glory went and came with you. 

While peMe from hence, and you, were gone^ 
Your houfes in that ftorra overthrown, 
Thofe wounds which civil rage did give> 
At once you pardon and relieve. 

Conftant to England in your love. 
As birds are to their wonted grove ^ 
Though by rude hands their neHs are fpoiPdj 
There, the next fpring, again they build- 

Accufing fome malignant flar^ 
Not Britain, for that fatal war;. 
Your kindnefs banifhes your fear, 
Refolv'd to fix for ever here. 

But what new Mine this work fupplies > 
Can fuch a pile from ruin rife ? 
This like the firft creation fhows. 
As if at your command it rofe. 

Frugality and bounty too, 
(Thofe different virtues) meet in you ; 
From a conlinM, well-managM, ftore^ 
Yob bodi employ and feed the poor. 

Let foreign Princes vainly boaft 
The rude effe6ls of pnde and coil ; 
Of vaflcr fabrics, to which they 
Contribute nothing, but the pay. 

This, by the Queen herfclf defign'*d. 
Gives us a pattern of her mind : 
The (bite and order does proclaim 
The genius of that Royal Dame. 
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Each part with juft proportion gracMj 
And all to fuch ^4 vantage plac^i; 
That the fair view her window yields, 
TThe town, the river, and the fields. 
Entering, beneath us we defcry 5 
And wonder how we came fo high* 
She needs nx) weary fteps aicend{ 
All feems before her feet to bend 5 
And here, as ilie^ was born, /he lies j 
High, without taking paias to rife. 

OF A TREE CUT IN PAPER. 

FAIR hand 1 th«t can on virgin -paper write. 
Yet from the ftain of ink preferve it white : 
Whofe travel o'er that filver fi«ld docs (how, 
Like track of levei'ets in morning (aom^ 
Lovers image thus in- pureft minds is wrought, 
Without a fpot, or blemiih* to the thought. 
Strange that your fingsrs ihould the pencil foil. 
Without the help of colours, or of oil I 
For, though a painter boughs and leaves can make j. 
''Tis you alone can make them bend and {hake : 
Whofe breath falutes your new•^cntated grove. 
Like fouthem winds, and makes it gently move. 
Orpheus could make the forcft dance ; but you 
Can make the motion, and the foreft too. 



M J TO 
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TO A LADY, 

From whom he received the foregoing Copy, which 
for many years had been loft. 

NOTHING lies hid from radiant eyes j 
All they fubdue become their fpies : 
Secrets, as choiceft jeweljs^ are 
Prefentcd to oblige the Fair : 
No wonder then, that a loft thought 
Should there be found, where fouls are caught* 

The pifturc of fair Venus (that 
For which men fay the Goddefs fat) 
Was loft, till Lely from your look 
Again that glorious image took. 

If Virtue's felf were loft, we might 
From your fair mind new copies write : 
All things, but one, you can reftore§ 
The heart you get returns no more.' 

OF THE LADY MARY, 
Princefs of O R A N G E. 

AS once the lion honey gave. 
Out of the ftrong fuch fweetnefs came^ 
A royal Hex*o, no lefs brave. 
Produced this fweet, this lovely dame. 



To 
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To her, the Prince that did oppofe 

Such mighty armies in the field, 
And Holland from prevailing foes 

Could fo well free, himfelf does yield. 

Not Belgians fleet (his high command) 
Which triumphs whei*e the fun does rife; 

Nor all the force he leads by land, 

Could guard him from her conquering eyes. 

Orange, with youth, experience has } 

In a£^ion young, in council old: 
Orange is what Augufhis was, 

Brave, wary, provident, and bold. 

On that fair tree, which bears his name, 

BloiToms and fruit at once are found : 
In him we all admire the fame. 

His flowery youth with wifdom crownM! 

Empire and freedom recoiicird 

In Holland are, by great NafTaw ; 
Like thofe he fprung from, jufl and mild. 

To willing people he gives law. 

Thrice-happy pair 1 fo near ally*d. 

In royal blood, and virtue too ! 
Now Love has you together ty'd 

May none this triple knot undo! 

The Church fhall be the happy place 

Where (beams whicli from the fame fource run^ 
Though divers lands awhile they grace, 

Umt« ^gain^ and are made one. 

M 4 A thoufand 
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A thrnilaad thanks the nadoB owes 
To him that does pnoteft us all s 

For, while he thus his niece beftows. 
About our ifle he builds a wall i 

A wall! like that i^ch Athens had, 
By th* oracle*s advice, of wood: 

Had their*s been fnch as Charles h?s made^ 
That mighty flate till now had Aood. 



TO THE PRINCE OP ORANGE, 



WELCOME, great Prince, unto Aislanf, 
SkillM in the arts of war and peace | 
Y.vr birth does call yon to command, 
Y<F r nature does incline to peacf • 

When Holland, by her foes oppreft. 
No longer could fuftain their weights 

To a native Prince they diought it befl; 
To recommend their dying ftate. 

Your very name did France expel $ 
Thole conquered towns which lately toft 

So litde blood, unto you fell 
With the fame cale they once mm loft* 



•Twu 
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*Twa8 not your force 4id them 4e&^i 

They neither fcl,t your fword n^x fi»i 
But Teemed willing to retreat. 

And to your grcatn.efs did coBfpin^r 

Nor have you iince ingrateful hcfSfi, 

When at Sene£F you did expofe. 
And at ^^unt Caifal, your own men$^ 

Whereby you might fecure your foes- 

Let Maeftricht fiege enlarge your nam.er 

And your retreat at Charlerpy 5 
Warriors by flying may gain fame. 

And Parthian-like their foes deftroyt 

Thus Fabius gained repute of old. 

When Roman glory gafping l^y|. 
In council flow, in a6tion coIfl| 

His country (av*d, running away* 

What better method could you bdce? 

When you by beauty's charms mufl: move^ 
And muft at once a progrefs make 

I' th' ftratagems of war and love. . 

He that a Princefs' heart would gain, 

Muft learn fubmiflively to yield ; 
The ftubborn ne'er their ends obtain 5 

The vanquifli'd matters ai*e 0' th' field. 



Go 
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Go on, brave Prince, with like fuccefsy 
Still to encreafe your hopM renown j 

Till to your condu6l and addrefs. 
Not to your }?irth, you owe a crown. 

Proud Alva with the power of Spain 
Could not the noble Dutch enllave ; 

And wifer Parma ftrove in vain, * 

For to reduce a race fo brave. 

They now thofe very armies pay 

By which they were forc'd to yield to you j 
Their ancient birthright they betray, 

By their own votes you them fubdue. 

Who can then liberty maintain 
When by fuch arts it is withftood ? 

Freedom to Princes is a chain. 
To all that fpring from Royal Blood. 



P^ 



OF ENGLISHVERSE. 

POETS may boaft, as fafely vain. 
Their works (hall with the world remain : 
Both bound together, live or die. 
The verfes and the prophecy. 

But who can hope his line ihould long 
Lafty in a daily-changing tongue ? 
While they are new, envy prevails.; 
And as that dies, our language fails. 

When archite£ls have done their part. 
The matter may betray their art: 
Time, if we ufe ill-cho£en ftone. 
Soon brings a well-built palace down. 

Poets that lafting marble feek, 
Muft carve in Latin or in Greek : 
We write in fand j our language grows, 
Andy like the 'tide, our wei'k overflows. 

•Chaucer his«f«nfe can* only boaft; 
The glory of his nun&bers loft! 
Years have defacM his matchlefs ftrain | 
And yet he did not fing in vain. 

The beauties which adomM that age. 
The (hitting rubje6ls of his rage. 
Hoping th^y (hould immortal, prove^ 
.Rewarded vrith fucc^fs his love. 
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This was the generous poef s fcopej 
And all an "Eti^i^ |pen ca^ hppe^ 
To make the Fair approve his flame^ 
That can fo far extend their fame* 

• 

Yerfe, thus defignM, has no ill fate,^ 
If it arrive but at the date 
Of fading beauty ; if it prove 
But as long-liv*d as pre&nt lovev 

Upon the Earl of Ro6C0Mmoh*s Teajismtxqii pf 
H o R A c E> De Arte Poetica : 

And of the ITfe of Poetry.. 

ROME was not better by her Horace taught, j 

Than we ai*« here to comprehend his thought v. 
The Poet writ to noble Pifo there j. 
A noble Pifo does inftru^ us here : 
Gives us a pattern in his flowing ftile^ 
And with rich psecept^ does oblige our ide r 
Britain ! whofe genius is in v«|:£b ^cpref^'d}. 
Bold and fublime, but i|egl|gsnt]y d|efi}*d* 

Horace will o^ir AipecflupuA bfaml^^s pruney. 
Give us new rules, and Set our Harp iq Umt^^ 
Dire6l us how to back the winged horiiey j 

Favour his flight, and moderate his force. 

Though Poets may of infpiration boaft, , 

Their rage, ill govem'd, in the clouds is loft. j 

He that proportion^ wonders can difclofe, 
At once his fancy and his judgment fliows. 

3 Chafte 
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Chafte moral writjng^ we may fearn- from hence ; 
•Negleft of which no wit can recompence. 
The fountain which from MeliCon proceeds, 
That facred ftream I (hottld never water weeds j 
Nor make the crop of thorns *nd thiftles grow. 
Which envy or perverted nature fow» 

Well-founding verft* are the charm we ufej 
Heroic thoughts am^ viFtue to inftt^: 
Things of deep {tiAft we may hi profe unfold j 
But they move more^in lofty numbers told : 
By the loud trumpet, which oin- Courage aids. 
We learn that fouild,- ay well' as- feftft, perfuades. 

The Mufe's friend, unto himfelf fevere. 
With filent pity looks on all that errs 
Biit where a brave, a public a6lion fhlnes. 
That he rewards with his immortal lines. 
Whether it be in council or in fight, 
Hts country's: honour is his chief delight : 
Praife of great ,a6ls he fcatters as a feed. 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. 

Here taught the fate of verfes (always priz'd 
With admiration, or as much defpisM) 
Men will be lefs indulgent to their faults ; 
And patience have to cultivate their thoughts* 
Poets lofe half the praife they fhoulJ have got. 
Could it be known what they difcreetly blot ; 
Findiilg nfcw words, that to the ravilh'd ear 
May like the language of the Gods appear : 
Such as, of old, wife bard's employed, to make 
UnpoliHi'd men their wild retreats forfake : 

Law-giving 
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Law-g^Ting Heroesy famM for tamiog brutes^ 
And railing cities with their channing lutes. 
For radeft minds with harmony were cangfat. 
And civil life was by the MuTes tangfat. 
So, wandering bees would perim in the ^ir, . 
Did not a found, proportion*d to their ear, 
^ppeafe their. ragSf invite them to the hive. 
Unite their force, and teach them how to thnvc : 
To rob the flowers, and to forbear the Ijwil ; 
FrefervM in winter by their fummer's toil : 
They give us food, which may with nedar vie» 
And wax> that does the abient/un fopply. 

AD COMITBM MONtJMETENSEM 
De Bentivoglio fao. 

♦ 

FLORIBU.S Angligenis non banc tibi nedoco* 
rollam. 
Cum fatis indigcnis te ^robet ipTe libera 
Per me Roma fciet tibi fe debere, quod Anglo 

Romanus didicit cultius ore loqui. 
Ultima quae tellus Aquilas duce Cxfare vidlt. 
Candida Romulidum te duce fcripta videt. 
Confilio ut quondam Patriam niljuveris efto ! 

Sed ftudTo cives ingenioque juvas. 
Namque dolis liber hie inftru^s, Zc arte Batava, 

A Belga nobis ut caveamus, ait. 
Horremus per te civilis dira furons 
Vulnenii difcordes Flandria quafla moneU. 

Bic 



AD COMITEM MONUMETENSEM. ^$ 

Hie difcat miles pugnare, orare fenator$ 
Qui regnant, leni fceptra tenere manu. 

Ma^le, Comes! virtutenova; vefbi ordinis ingena 
Ornaraentumy aevi deliciaeque tui ! 

Dum ftertunt alii fomno vlnoque fepuldj 
Nobilis antiquo ftemmate digna facis. 

TO MR. KILLEGREW, 

Upon liis altering his Play Pandora, from a Tragedy 
into a Comedy, becaufe not approved on the Stage. 

SI R, you fhould rather teach our age the way 
Of judging well, than thus have changM your Play f 
You had obli^d us by employing wit. 
Not to reform Pandora, but the Pit. 
J^ofi as the nightingale, without the throng 
Of other birds, alone attends her fong; 
While the loud daw, his throat difplaying, draws 
The whole afTembly of his fellow daws i 
So muft the writer, whofe produ£llons fliould 
Take with the vulgar, be of vidgar mould i 
Whilft nobler fancies make a flight too high 
For common view, and leilen as they fly. 
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On the Doke ofMONMOUTH^B £xped£tion vam 
Scotland^ in the Summer Soiftke. 

SWIFT as Jove's meffenger (♦ the winged god) 
With (word as potent as his charming nxi. 
He flew to execute the King's command : 
Andy in a raomenty reacA'd that northern land; 
Where day, contending w^tH approidring nighty 
Afliiis the Hero with continued light. 

On foes fnrprizM, and by no night conceal'd^ 
He might have nifh'tf ; bnt noble pitjr held 
Ifid haiid a while, and to their choice gavte ipace. 
Which they wonld'pfove, his valotti^ or his grace* 
This not well heard, his cannon louder ^ke. 
And thenar like ligHtning, dirough that cloud hS 

broke. 
His fone, his condtt6l, and that martial looky 
The guilty Scots with filch a terror ftrook j 
That to Iris coitrUge they refign the field. 
Who to his botmty had refnsM to yield. 
Glad that fo little loyal blood it coft. 
He grieves fo many Britons fhould be loft i 
Taking more pains, when he beheld them yield> 
To fave the flyers, than to win the field : 
And at the Court his intereft does employ 
That none, who *fcapM his fatal fword, Ibould die« 

• Mercury* 
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And nowy thefe rafti bold men their error find> 
Net tnifting one, beyond his promife kind : 
One ! whofe great mind, Co bountiful and braVe, 
Ifad leamM the art to conquer and to fave. 

In vulgar breafts no royal viityes dwell ; 
Such deeds as thefe his high extradlion tell : 
And give a fecret joy to * him that reigns. 
To fee his blood triumph in Monmouth^s veins t 
To fee a leader, whom he got and chofe^ 
Firm to his friends, and fatal to his foes. 

But feeing epvy, like the fun, does beat 
With fcorching rays, ^n all that *s high and great t 
This, ill-requited Monmouth ! is the bough 
The Mufes fend, to (hade thy conquerix^ brow. 
Lampoons, like fquibs, may make a'prefentblaze; 
But time and thunder pay refpe6k to bays*. 
Achilles* arms dazzle our prefent view; 
Kept by the Mufe as radiant* and as new^ 
As from the forge of Vulcan firft they came ; 
Thoufands of years are paft, and they the fame. 
Such care ihe takes to ^ay defevt with fame I 
Than which, no Monarch, for his crown's defence,. 
Knows how to give a*nobler recompence. 

« King Charles IL 
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TO A FRIEND OF THE AUTHOR, 

A PERSON OF YtOHOVlly 

Who lately writ a religious book, intituled, *^ Hiftorical 
*' Applications, and Otcafioual Meditations upon 
" federal fubjeas." 

BOLD is the man that dares eng:^ 
For piety» in fiich an age I 

Who can preTume to iind a guard 

From fcomv when Heav€n ^s ib little ipar*d? 

Divines are pardouM^ cheyKUfend 

Altars on which their lives depend : 

But the prophane impatiebt are. 

When nobler pens make this their carci 

For why fliould thefe let in a beam 

Of divine light, to trouble them; 

And call in doubt their pka^Bg thought, 
"That none believes what we aifc taught? 
■High^liiidi atid fortmie warrant give 
,That fuch men write what th^ believe: 

And, feeling firft what diey indite. 

New credit givf to antient light. 

Amongft thefe few, our author brings 

His well-known pedigree from Kingv. 

This book, the image of his mind. 

Will make his name not hard to find : 

I wiih the throng of Qreat and Good 

Made it lefs caiily underftoodf 



* * • 

TO' A PERSON OF HOKCtJR, 

Upon his incomparable^ lacQi^pre^enTibfe Poonii 
* intituiedy The Bhitisu FniNCf s. 

St R I yoi^Ve oblig'4 :the Brhiih natipfi axorf, 
Xjt^n aU <iheiv B^r^s couUl ev^ ^ before^ 
And, at yq^r o^n ohiiTige> itipnuments as |iar^ 
As brafs or ipf^r^le^ to yo^ir fame have re^'d. 
For, as all warlike nations t^f delight 
To hear how their .brav^ ^nceftor« could figlit ; 
You hn^ve advancM to fv'^oodei* tjic^k* rcnpwn. 
And 129 lefe virtuouHy ini^roy'4 your own : 
That 'twill be doubtful, whether you ^o write. 
Or they 4iave fi^ed, s^t a nobler height. 
You, of your antient Princes, have retricv'd 
More than the ages Jcnew in which €hey .11 vM : 
Explained their cyf^itis and .their rights .s(n^w^ 
Better than all their Dmids ever knew: 
Unriddled thofe dark oracles, as well 
As thofe that made th^ra, could .themfelves foretell. 
For, as tlie Britons long have hop'd in vain, 
Arthur would come to govern them again : 
You have fulfilled thatprc^phecy alone, 
And in your Poem placM.hinn on his throne. 
Such magic power has your prodigious pen, 
'fo raife the dead, and give new, life to men: 
Make rival Princes. meet in arms and love. 
Whom dillant ages, did fo :far remove. 

N i ^ For, 
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For, as eternity has neither paft 

Nor future, authors Aty, nor firft nor li& ; 

Sut is all inftant; your eternal Mufe 

All ages can to any one reduce. 

Then why fhould yon, whofe miracles of art 

Can life at pleafiuv to the dead xmparty 

Trouble in vain your better-bufied head, 

T' obferve what times they liv'd in, or were dead? 

For, iSnce you have fuch arbitrary power. 

It were defeat in judgment to go lowers 

Or ftoop to things fo pitifully lewd. 

As ufe to take the vulgar latitude. 

For no man *8 fit to read what you have writ, 

That holds not fome proportion with your wit* 

As light can no way but by light appear, 

He muft bring fenfe, that undeHiands it here. 

TOMR. CREECH, 

On his Tranflation of Lucretius* 

WHAT all men wi(hM, though few could hope 
to fee. 
We are now blcft with, and obliged by thee* 
Thou I from the antient learned Latin ftore, 
Giv^ft us one author, and we hope for more. 
May they enjoy thy thoughts !-*Let not the Stage 
The idleft moment of thy hours engage. 
Each year that place fome wondrous monfter breeds^ 
And the Wits* garden is o*er-rttn with weeds. 
There Farce is Comedy ; bombaft cairU ftrong ;. 
Soft words, with nothkig in them, make a fong^L > 



TO MR. CREECH. TO 

*Tis hard to fay they fteal them liow-a-days i 
For Aire the antients never wrote fuch plays. 
Thefe fcribbling infefts have what they deferve*^ 
Not plenty^ nor the glory for to ftarve. 
That Spenfer knew, that Taflb fdt before 5 
And Death found furty Ben exceeding poor. 
Heaven turn the omen from their image here ! 
May he with joy the well-placM laurel wear t 
Great Virgirs happier fortune may he find^ 
And be our Caefar} like Auguftus, kind ! 

But let not this difturb thy tuneful head ; 
Thou writ^ft for thy delight, and not for bread 1 
Thou art not curft to write thy verfe with care { 
But art above what other poets fear. 
What may we not expert from fuch a hand, 
That has, with books, himfelf at free command ? 
Thou know^ft in youth, what age has fought in vain $ 
And bring'ft forth Tons without a mother's paia. - 
So eafy is thy fenfe, thy verfc fo fweet. 
Thy words (o proper, and thy phrafe fo fit { 
W€ read, and read again : and ftill admire [fire! 

Whence came this youth, and whence this wondrous 

Pardon this rapture. Sir ! But who can be 
Cold and uiimovM, yet have his Hionghts on thee I 
Thy goodnefs may my feveral faults forgive. 
And by yoiur help thefe wretched lines may live. 
But if, when view'd by your fcverer fight. 
They feem unworthy to behold the li^t; 
Let them withifpeed in defervM flames be thrown 1 
TheyUl fend no fighs, nor murmur out a groan j 
Sitt> dying filently, your juftice own. 

N 3 THE 
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His Io(s fupplyMy now all our fears 
Are, that the Nymph (hould melt in tears. 
Then, faireft Chloris 1 comfort take, 
Forhis> your own, ami for our fake § 
Left his fair foul, that lives in you. 
Should from the world for ever go. 

TO CH1.0RIS. 

CH L O R I S I what *8 eminent we know, 
Muft for fbme caufe be valued fo : 
Things without ufe^ though they be good^ 
Are not by us fo underftood. 
The early rofe, made to difplay 
Her bluihes to the youthful May, 
Both yield her fweets, (ince he is fair. 
And courts her with a gentle air. 
Our ftars do (hew their excellence. 
Not by their lights but influence : 
When brighter comets, fmce ftili known^ 
Fatal to all, are lik^d by none. 
Soy your admired beauty ftill 
Is, by ^e6ls, made good or III. 

Upon our late Lof^f the Duke cf CavbI-Idcs* 

THE failing blofToms which a young plant b«aii> 
Engage our hope for the fucceeding ycars-s 
i\nd hope is all which art or nature brings. 
At the firft trial, to accompliih things* 

Mankial 
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Mankind inras firft created an eflay; 

That ruder draught the Deluge wafli'd away. 

How many ages pafsM^' what blood and toil» 

Before we made one Kingdom of this Ide! 

How long in vain had nature ftriv'd to frame 

A perfeft princefs, ere her Highnefs came ? 

For joys fo great we muft with patience wait» 

'Tis the fet price of happinefs complete. 

As a firft- fruit, Heaven claimed that lovely boyi 

The next ihall live, and be the nation's joy« 

INSTRUCTIONS to a PAINTER, 
For the Drawing of the Pofture, and Progrefs, of his 
Majesty's Forces at Sea, under the Command 
of his Hi G H N E s s - R O YA L : Together with the 
Battle, and Vi£lory, obtained over the DuTCH> 
June 3, 1665. 

FIRST draw the (ea ; that portion, which betweea 
The greater world, and this of ours, is ften s 
Here place the Britiih, tiiere the Holland fleet, 
Vaft floating armies 1 both prepared to meet. 
Draw the whole world, expe6|ing who fliould rtigOf 
After this combat, o*er the conquered Main. 
Make Heaven concerned, and an unufual ftar 
Declare th' importance of th' approaching war. 
Make the fea ihine with gallantry, and all 
The Engliih youth flock to their Admiral, 
The valiant Duke I whofe^arly deeds abroad, 
•Such rage in Bght, aad ait in conduct (kow'd. 

HU 



His bright {word oow m de$rtr intact diaws^. 
His Brother^s glocy> aad his cou&tiy*s nmfr. 

Let thy bold penciU hope and couiage ipread 
Through the whole navy* by that Hero led s 
Make all appear, where fucb a priace is by» 
Refolv^d to conquer, or retblvM to die. 
With his extra^ion, and his glorious taind^. 
Make the proud iails fwell, more than with the 
Preventing cannon, make his louder fame 
Check' the Batavians, and their fury tame. 
So hungry wolves, though greedy of their prey^ 
Stop, when they find a lion in -their way. 
Make him beftride the ocean, and mankind 
Afk his conient to ufe the lea and wind : 
While his tall (hips in the barrM Channel i»4. 
He grafps the Indies in his armed hand. 
* Paint an eaft-wind, and make it blow away 
TIT excofe of Holland for their navy*s fiay : 
)4ake ^eoi l&ok pak, and; the bold Priace to 
Throii||b the cold noxth, and lacky-regiaat 
To find 1^ coaft where momiag €Ht appevs, . 
By the dark Pole the wary fic%iaa fiaers^ 
Co|ilelfin|r now, ha tkeagts the EftgMh more. 
Than all the gangers «f a fraien ihoia ; 
While from oar anas, feoan^ to fiad,' 
They fly fe far, Ihey iaare the d^ bfehasd* 
Defcribe their fleet abandamiig tin fta. 
And all their nerebflmis Wt a weallfcy fwey^. 
Oar firft ibcoefs in war auke Baechas naMW^ - 
And half the viiHi^p^ ^jtmmu^^awtLm 

3 The 
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The Dutch their wine and all their brandy lofe } 
DifarmM of that, from which their courage grows : 
While the glad ^ngliih, to relieve their toil, 
In Healths to,tt>eir great Leader drink the fpoiU ' 

His high commands to Afric^s coaft extend. 
And make the Moors before the £nglilh bend : 
Thofe barbarous pirates willingly receive 
Conditions, luch as we are pleas'd to give. 
De(erted by the Dutch, let nations know, 
We can our own and their great bufinefs do : 
Falfe friends chaftife, and common foes reftrain. 
Which, worfc than tempefts, did infeft the Main. 
Within thofe Streights, make Holland^s Smyrna fleet 
With a fmall fquadron of the Englifli meet : 
Like falcons thefe, thofe like a numerous flock 
Of fowl, which fcatter to avoid the fhock. 
There paint confufion in « various fliape, 
Some iink, fome yield, and flying forae efcape. 
Europe and Africa, from either /hore, 
Speflators are, and hear our cannon roar : 
While the divided world in this agree. 
Men that £ght fo, deferve to rule the fea« 

But, nearer home, thy pencil ufe once more^ 
And place our navy by the Holland iiiorej 
The world they compafsM while they fought wifli Spain { 
But here already they refign the Maili : ^ 

Thofe gi*eedy mariners, out of whofe way 
DifFufive nature could no region lay, 
At home, preferv'd from rocks and tempefts, He j 
Compeirdi like others^ in theii; beds to die. 

> Their 
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Their (ingle towns th* Iberian armies preft $ 
We all their Provinces at once inveft : 
And in a month ruin their traffick more. 
Than that long war cobld in an age before. 

But who can always on the billows lie ? 
The watery wildemefs yields no fupply. 
Spreading our fails, to Harwich we refort. 
And meet the Beauties of the Bntifli court. 
Th* illuftrious Duchefsy and her glorious train, 
(Like Thetis with her nymphs) adorn the Main. 
The gazing Sea-Gods, (incethe * Paphian Queen. 
Sprung from among them, no fuch fight had feen. 
CharmM with the graces of a troop fo fair, 
Thofe deathjefs Powers for us themfelves declare s 
RefolvM the aid of Neptune^s Court to bring j 
And help the nation where fuch Beauties fpring s 
The foldier here his wafted ftore (upplies. 
And takes new valour from the Ladies'* eyes. 

Mean-while, like bees when ftormy winter *8 gone, 
The Dutch (as if the fea were all their own) 
Defert thdr ports ; and, falling in their way. 
Our Hamburgh merchants are- become their prey. 
Thus flouriih they, before th* approaching fight ; 
As dying tapers give a blazing light. 

To check their pride, our fleet half vi6lttal*d goes| 
Enough to (erve us till we reach our foes« 
Who now appear fo numerous and bold. 
The aftioa worthy of our arms we hold. 

A greater 
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A greater force than that which here we fin(f> 
Ke*er prefs*d the ocean, nor employM the wind» 
Reftrain^d a-while by the unwelcome nighty 
Th* impatient Engliih fcarce attend the light. 
But now the morning (heaven feverely clear !) 
To the fierce work indulgent does appear : 
And Phoebus lifts above the waves his lights 
That he might fee, and thus record, the iight. 

As when loud winds from different quarters ruill> 
Vaft clouds encountering one another cruih- : 
With fwelling fails, fo from their feveral coafts^ 
Join the Batavian and the Britiih hofts. 
For a lefs prize, with lefs concern and rage^ 
The Roman fleets at AAium did engage i 
They, for the empire of the world they knew ; 
Thefe, for the old contend, and for the new. 
At the firft (hock, with blood and powder ftain^d^ 
Nor heaven nor fea their former face retainM : 
Fury and art produce tStStz fo ftrange. 
They trouble nature, and her viiage change. 
Where burning (hips the hanilhM fun fupply. 
And no light (hines, but that by which men die| 
There York appears ; fo prodigal is he 
Of royal blood, as antient as the feal 
Which down to him, fo many ages told^ 
Has through the veins of mighty Monarchs rolPd 1 
The great Achilles marcVd not to the field. 
Till Vulcan that impenetrable (hield. 
And arms had wrought : yet there no bullets flew; 
But ihafttf and dartSi which the weak Phrygians threw* 

Our 



Our bolder fiero jon-the deck does ^fnd 
ExposMy the bf^aiii o^ bis lui^ve bod: 
Defenfive arms Jsud bj ^ ufeleTs here. 
Where maifiy balls the ^e^J»bouring ipcju dp ^tear* 
Some ly^wer 9a6«^ tiioTe ^rincee doef ^Epte^ • 
Who for tl\eir <:du;Qtry thue ditiemfe^ye^ negl^. 
Againft him firft 0$^ani hi^ /(^vadyopi l6fKls» 
Proud ^iik 4^ ibcce(^ agiiii# ^he $v^edds c 
A|(lde by that afUon, and \m bi^ .cooBManaiidv 
Worthy tp ^eciih 4>y a Psmce^s hand* 
The ^11 ^tfty:bm in a ya^ jftup ndes» 
Bearing an army in heir .hollow ftdes : 
Yet, not inclinldrilvs £n^fkihip to boards . 
More on his guns nlicfi, Ahan iiin his fwonH 
From whence a fat^ tvHey we.rcceir'd> 
It mifs'd the Duke, but:his .great iieart it gnevM: 
* Tjtfee worthy perfbns irom his ^^ k Isoce, 
And dyVl^his ;gitt:B]ent.with their fcaDtor^d ^SDice» 
Happy ! to whofQiliits giodotts doadi awrires-:! 
More to be vaioed than % ehou£ind lives! ' 
On fucha theatse as this to die ; 
For fuch a caufe, and fueh a witne£i by ! 
Who would not thus a ihoniice be made) 
To have his blood on Aidt aaaiiar biid? 
The reft about him ftrook 9fithth«nrinr(6QDd> 
Td fite tfaeir iLeader covered lo'er with blfiod s 



* Earl of Falmouthi Lord Mufterry, and Mti 
Beyle, 
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^o treiBbled Jacob, wken he tluMi^ tkc ibuns 
Of his<Am's ooat luid ifftoied from his vehnB. 
He feels no wouiuli but in hit troubled thooght^ 
■Before for li^fiavF^ now (rev«iig«y he fought s 
Hh &kndB iA pid^ CMra (the bitter news 
Not broug&t by Fame) with liUiOvvn-eyes he views. 
His mind at once veftdding on idieir youth, 
Their worth, ^itietr love, <their tidotrr, aitd tbetr tiaidi't 
The joys'flf Court, their mollies, and ^eir wives, 
To follow him^ abandokiM,— *4md their lives ( 
He ftorms, attd fboots : but %ing bullets now^ 
To execute hki 'tage^ appear too flow s 
They ftJ^Sf or fweep 1)ut connnon fouls away $ 
For fuch a loie, Opdam hk life muft pay. 
"Encouraging his men, he gives the word, 
With fierce intent diat hated "fliip to boand : * 
And make the gt}ikf t>atch, with his own arm. 
Wait on his friends, while yet -their Uood is warm* 
-His winged vt&l'Iike an eagle (hows. 
When through the clouds -to trufs a fwan flie goes t * 
The Belgian ftiip unmovM, likeibme huge roCk 
Inhabiting the fea, expe^ the fhock. 
FA>m both the floats men's eyes are bent this way, 
.Negleding all dieibf fineis of die day s 
Buliits their fiight, and gims tiieitnoiieTu%esul| 
The^^iknt ooean does-tl/ ^entmttend } 
Which Leader ! (hall the doubtful viibory ble£^ 
. And give an.^earaeft of the war-s /fucceia : 
When Heavenitfelf, for England to declare. 
Turns ihipi and*]Qeiit a^^ taokleunfto air. 
i .r/ Their 



c 



t9t WALLER'S POEMS. 

Their new commander from hi« chai^ is tottp 
Which * that young Prinee had Co tin juftly Loft,. 
Whofe great pr<^enitors, with better fat«» 
And better conduct, fway*d their in£uit-ftatev 
His flight towards heayen th' afpiring Belgian took} 
But felly like Phaeton^ with thunder ftrook i 
From vafter hopes than his, he feemM to fall^ * 
.That durft attempt the Britiih Admiral : 
From her broadfides a ruder flame is thrown,. 
Than from the fiery chariot of the fun : 
That,, bears the radiant enfign o^ the day-;. 
And (he, the flskg that governs in the fea. 

The Duke (ill-pleasM that fire fhould thus prevent 
The work, which for his brighter fword he meant) 
Anger ilill burning in his valiant breafl, 
Goes to complete revenge upon the reft. 
So, on the guardlefs herdy^ their keeper flain». 
Ruflies a tigev in the Libyan plain.. 
The Dutch, accuftomM. to the raging fba, 
•And in black ftorms the frowns of heaven to fee^ 
Never met tempeft which more urgM their fears. 
Than that which in the Princess look appears. 
Fierce, goodly, young! Mars he refembles, whei^ 
Jorve fends him down to foourge perfidious men : 
Such as with foul ingratitude have paid. 
Both thofe that led, and thpfe that.gav^ them aid«. 
Where he gives on, di^pofing of their fates, 
Terror, and death,, on his loud cannon .waits {. ' 

*■ Pdnc« o^Ocange^. 

Witfc 
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With which he pleads hi$ Brother^s caufe fo well» 
He fhakes the throne to which he does appeal. 
The Tea with fpoils his angry bullets (bow. 
Widows* uid orphans making as they go t 
Before his (hip, fragments of veilels torn. 
Flags, arms, and Belgian carcafes, are borne i 
And his defpatring foes, to flight inclined. 
Spread all their canvas to inrite the wind. 
So the rude Boreas, where he lifts to blow, 
Makes clouds above, and billows fly below, 
Beating the fhorej and with a boifterous rage. 
Does heaven at once, and earth, and Tea, engage. 

The Dutch, elfewhere, did through the watery field 
Perform enough to have made others yield ; 
But Engliih courage, growing as they fight. 
In danger, noife, and ilaughter takes delight t 
Their bloody taflc, unWearyM ftill, they ply. 
Only reftrainM by death or vidlory. 
Iron and lead, fi^m earth^s dark entrails torn. 
Like (bowers of hail, from either fide are borne t 
So high the rage of wretched mortals goes. 
Hurling their mother's bowels at their foes ! 
Ingenious to their ruin, every age 
Imj^roves the arts and in(fa*uments of rage : 
Death-haftening ills nature enough has fent. 
And yet men ftill a thoufand more invent ! 

But Bacchus now, which led the Belgians on 
So fiei-ce at flrft, to favour us begun : 
Brandy and wine (their wonted friends) at length 
Render them uielefs, and betray their (farength. 

O * So 
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So corn in fields^ and in the garden Aowtn, 
Kevivcy and raife themielTes, with moderate (h«m:n : 
But, over-chai|;*d with never-ceafing rain. 
Become too moifty and bend their heads again.,, • 
Their reeling (hips on one another fall| 
Without a foe, enough to ruin all« 
Of this diforder, and the favourihg wind. 
The watchful Engliih fuch advantage find | 
Ships fraught with fire among the heap they throWy 
And up the fo-intangled Belgians blow. 
The flame invades the powder-rooms j and then 
Their guns fhoot bullets, and their vefTels men* 
The fcorchM Batavians *>n. the billows float $ 
Sent from their own, to pafs in Charon*s, boat. 
And now our Royal Admiral fuccefs 
(With aJl the marks of victory) does blef> : 
The burning ihips, the taken, and the flain, • 
Proclaim his triumph oTer the conquerM Main* 
Kearer to Holland as their hafty flight 
Carries the noife and tumult of the flght $ 
His cannons* rokr, fore-runner of his fame. 
Makes their Hague tremble, and their Amfterdam i 
The Britifh thunder does their houfes rock. 
And the Duke feems at every door to knock. 
His dreadful Streamer (like a comet^s hair. 
Threatening deflru^lion) haftens their defpair: 
Makes them deplore their fcatterM fleet as loft| 
And fear our prefent landing on their coafl. 

The trembling Dutch th* approaching Prince behold, 
At iheep a lion, leapin|; towards their fold; 

Tboif 
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Tho& piles, which ferve them to repel the Main, 

"They think too weak his fUry to reftrain. 

<' What wonders may not Englifli valour work». 

«* Led by th' example of viftorious York ? 

** Or, what defence againft him can they make, 

^* Whoy atTuch diftance, does their country (hake?' 

•* His fatal hand their bulwarks will overthrow j. 

•* And let in both the ocean and the foe.'* 

Thus cry the people :— and, their land to keep. 

Allow our title to command the Deep : 

Blaming their States* ill conduft, to provoke 

Tiiefe arnos, which freed them from the Spanifli yoke. 

Painter 1 excufe me, if I have a-while 
Forgot thy. arty and us*d another 'ftyle : 
For, though you draw arm'd Heroes as they (itj 
The tafk in battle does the Mufes fit : 
They, in the dark confufion of a fight, 
Difcover all ; inftru£b us how to write ^ 
And light and honour to brave a6lions 'yield ; 
Hid in the fmoke and tumuit of the- field. 
Ages to. come (hall know that Leader's toil, 
And his great name, on whom- die Mufes fmiie« 
Their di6lates here let thy fam'd pencil trace ; 
And this relation with thy colours grace** 

Then draw the Parliament, the Nobles met; 
And our * Great Monarch high above them fet s 
Like young Augufhis let his image be. 
Triumphing. for that vt^oiy at feaj ■ 

« King .Charles n. 

O a When 
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Where * Egypt's Queen, aad Eaftern Kings, o'ertlmiWB} 
Made the poffefHon of the world his own. 
Laft draw the Commons at his royal feet. 
Pouring out treafure to fupply his fleet : 
They vow with lives and fortunes to maintain 
Their King^s eternal title to the Main : 
And, with a prefent to the Duke, approve 
His valoxir, ^condud, and his country*8 loTe« 

TO THE tKING. 

GREAT Sir I difdain not in this piece to ftand» 
Supreme commander both of fea and. land t 
Thofe which inhabit the celeftial bower. 
Painters exprefs with emblems of their powers 
His club-Alcides, Phoebus has his bow, 
Jove has his thunder, and your navy You. 

But your great providence no colours here 
Can reprefent i nor pencil draw that care. 
Which keeps you waking, to fecure our pcact^ 
The nation^s glory, and our traders increafe : 
You, for thefe ends, whole. days in council ^t,i 
And the diverfions of your youth forget. 

Small were the worth, of valour and of force. 
If your high wifdom governed not their courfes 
You as the foul, as the Firft Mover you 
Vigour and life (hi. every part beftow i 
•How to build (hips, and dreadful ordnance caft^ 
:Inftru6l the artifts ; and reward their hafle. 

■* Cleopatra. f King Charles II. 

'Sou 
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Soy Jo7B himfelf, when Typhon heaven does brave^ 
Defcends to vlfit Vulcan's fmoky cave : 
TeadUilg the brawny Cyclops how to frame • 
His thunder, mix'd with terror, wrath, and flame. 
Had the old Greeks difcoverM your abode, 
Crete Wd not been the cradle of their God : 
On that finall ifland they had lookM with fcem j 
And in Gfeat Britain thought the Thunderer born* 

A Prefage of the Ruin of the TurkishEmpirb t 

Prefented to his Mafefty King^ James II. on hit • 

fiirth-Day. 

• • • 

OINCE James the Second grac*d the Bntiih throne, 

^ Truce, welUobferv'd, has been infringed by nonet 

Chriflians to him their prefent union owe, . 

And late fucccfs againft the coounon foe t 

While neighbouring princes, loth to urge their fate. 

Court his ailiftance, and fufpend their hate* 

So angry bulls the combat do forbear,' 

When from the wood, a lion data appear. 

This happy day pfeace to our Ifland fent i , 
As now he gives it to th« Oontinent. 
A Prince more fit for fnch a glerioos taik» 
Than England*s King^ fromHeavMi we cannot ale i 
He (great and 9»od t) pr^portion'd to the i#o«k, 
Their ill-drawn fwords flutU tQra againft .the Turk. '. 

Such Kings, like ilnra with'infiucncrimcottfia'd, 
ihinc with arp^€Lpfoyitii|u» to mankind } . 

O 3 Favour 
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Faronr the innocent, reprefs the bold; 

And, while they flouriih, make an age of goM. 

Bred in the camp, fam*d for his valour yoongi 
At iea fnccefsful, vigorous, andllrong; 
His fleet, his army* and his mighty mind, 
Efteem and reverence through the world do find* 
A Prince, with fuch advantages as thef^ 
Where he perfnades not, may command a peacd 
Britain declaring for the jufter fide. 
The moft ambitious will forget their pride : 
They that complain will their endeavours ceale. 
Advised by him, inclined to prefent peace} 
Join to the Turk^s deftmftion | and then bring 
All their pretences to fo juft a King. 

If the iuccefsful troublers of mankind. 
With laurel crowned, fo great applaufe do find | 
Shall the vex^d world lefs honoiu: yield to thofe 
That flop their progrefs, and their rage oppofet 
Next to that power which does the ocean awe. 
Is, to fet bounds, and give anibidon law. 

The Britifii Monarch flfall the glory have. 
That famous Greece remains no longer flave t 
That fonrae of »t, and cultivated thought 1 
' Which they to Rome, and- Romans hither, bitnq^ 
The baniAi^d Mufes diall no-lmigcr moom j 
But may with Liberty to GrDeeeretum t 
Though fiaves (like 'birds that fing notin m«i^} 
They loft their genius and poetic f^gti 
Homeis again, and Pindars, may be found ; 
And his great aijSions with their niimbert crownM. 

Th« 
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The Turk^s yaft empire does united ftand t 
Chriftians> divided under the command 
Of jarring princes, would be foon undone^ 
Did not this Hero make their intereft one : 
Peace to embrace, ruin the common foe. 
Exalt the Crofs, and lay the Crefcent low* 

Thus may the Gofpel to the riiing fu^ 
Be fpread, and flouriAi where it firft begun : 
And this great day (fo juftly honoiur'd here ! ) 
Known to the eaft, and celebrated there. 

** HJec ego longaevus cecini tibi, maxime regum ! 
** Aufus'& ipfe manu juvenum tentare laborem/* 

ViRC. 



T O THE 1>U CHESS, 

When he prefented this Book to her ROYAt 

Highness. 

MAD A M ! I here prefent you with the rage. 
And with the Beauties, of a former age i 
Wiihing you may with as great pleafure yiew 
This, as we take in gazing upon you. 
Thus we writ then : your brighter eyes infpire 
A nobler flame, and raife our genius higher. 
While we your wit and early knowledge fear. 
To our productions we become (evere : 
Your matchlefs beauty gives our fancy wing{ 
Yo^r judgment makes ut careful how we fing. 

O 4 Lin«s 
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Lines not composMy a^ heretofore, in hsiAe^ 
PolifiiM like marble, ihaU like marble laft : 
And make you through as many ages (hiney 
As TafTo has the Heroes of your line. 

Though other names our wary writers u(e. 
You are the fubjeft of the Britifh Mufe : 
Dilating mifchief to yourfelf unknown. 
Men write, and die, of wounds they dare not owb« 
So the bright fun bums all our grafs away. 
While it means nothing but to give us day. 

Thefe Ve RS B 8 were writ b the Ta s s O of ker 

ROYAI. HiGHKBSS. 

TA S S O knew how the fairer fex to grace; 
But in no one durft all perfe6lion place : 
In her alone that owns this book, is feen 
Clorinda^s fpirit, and her lofty mien i 
Sophronia*s piety, Erminia^s truth, 
Armida^s charms, her beauty, and her youth. 
Our Princefs here, as in a glafs, does dre(s 
Her well-taught mind ; and CTcry grace expreft^ 
More to our wimdor than Rinaldo fou^^t i . 
The Hero*s race excels the Poet's thought* 
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ON MRS. HIGG QN $• 

MGENIOUS Higgons never fought 
To hide the candour of her thought j 
And now her cloaths are loft, we find 
The nymph as naked as her mind : 
Like Eve while yet ihe was untaught 
To hide herfelf or know a fault. 
For a fnatch'd ribbon (he would frown» 
But cares too little for her gown i 
It makes her laugh, and all her grief 
Is left it (hould undo the thief. 
Already flie begins to ftretch 
Her wit, to fave the guilty wretch : 
And ftiys, (he was of goods bereft 
By her own bounty, not by theft* 
She thought not fit to keep her cloaths 
Till they were eaten up with moths } 
But made a nobler ufe of ftore. 
To clothe the naked and the poor. 
Should all that do approve the fair. 
Her lofs contribute to repair, 
0£ London (he would have the fate^ 
And rife (undone) in greater ftate ; 
In points, and hoods, and Indian gowuy 
Aft glorious as the new-built town. 
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DIVINE LOVE, 
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IN SIX CANTOS, 



^* Floriferis ut apes in faltibus omnia Iibant| 

« SicnosScr^curaBdepafciniiir aareadiAa; 

'* Aurea! perpetua feniper digniffima vita ! * * 

** ^am Dmnus Amor cum caepit vociferari^ 

-** Diffugtuntanimitorroies. * *"" Ljucrxt^ Lib, lu, 

-^ Exul eram, requiefque mihiy non fama, petita eft, 
'* Mens intentafuls ne fbret ufque raalis t * * 

'<< Namque ubi mota calent iacra mea peftora Musa, 
•** Altior humano fpiritus ille male eft.** 

Ovid. deXrift. Lib« ir. £K i. 



THE A'R-GUMEIITS; 

I. AflertxDg the authority of ^ Scr^tore, in which 
this Love is revealed^ 

s 

II- The preference and Lore of God to man in die 

Creation* 

III. The fame Love mose amply declared in our Be- 
demption*' 

IV. How neccffiuy this Love is to reform mankind, 
and how txctUeat in itieif ; 

y. shewing^ how happy the world wonld be, if this 
Love were univerially embraced. 

VI. Of prrfenring this Lore inourmcmoiy.} and hoar 
. nfeftil the contemplation thcKof k* 
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•- 

C A N T 1. 

■ 

THE Grecian Mufe has all their Gods furviW4^ 
Nor Jove at us, nor Phcebusy is arrived: 
'Frail Deities 1 which iirft the Poets made^ 
.And dien invokM, to give their fancies aid. 
Yet, if they ftill divert us with their rage. 
What may be hqpM for in a better age ; 
•When, not ifrom Helicoii's imaginM fpring^ 
But Sacred Writ, we boiTow what we fing? 
This with the. fabric of the world begun; 
, Elder dian light, and ihall out-laft the fun. 
'Before this oracle, like Dagon, all 
The falfe pretenders, Dclphos, Ammpn, fall;4 
.Long fince defpisM and filent, they aiSbrd . 
.Honour and triumph. to th* eternal Word. ' 

As late {^ilofophy.our globe has grac'd. 
And rolling- earth among the planets pkic*d : 
:So has. this Book . entitled us to heaven^ 
And rules, »to guide us to that manfion, given.^ 
Tells the conditions how our peace was made.; 
.And is our pledge for. the Great Author's aid. 
His power in.nature"* amplip book we find \ 
But the Ids .volume does .exprefs his mind. 

This light unknown, bold Epicurus taught, 
• That his bleft GodsTQucbfafe^us not a thoughts. . 
.3ut uaconcem'd let all below them ilide. 
As fortune does, or human wifdora, guide. 

3 Religian 
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Kelig^an tfaas itmav'd, die iacred joktp 

And band of all roclety, is brake : 

What ufe of oaths, orpfomifey or of te^ 

Where men regard no -God, . but intereft ? 

What endlefs war wouM jealous nations tear^. 

If none above did'witnefs what they fwear! 

Sad fate of unbelieversy and yet juft. 

Among themielycs to find fb little tmft f ' 

Wei« Scripture filent, nature would proclaim^ . 

Without a God, our fsQfehood and oor fliame. . 

To know our thoughts the objeft of his eyes. 

Is the firft ftep tow*n!'s being good br wiie : 

For though with )udginentipre-on tldngs rtRtSt^ 

Our Will detenninesy not our Intel!^: 

Slaves to their paffion, Reafbn men employ 

Only to eompafi what they would enjoy. 

His fear, to guard us from ouriHvesy we need; . 

And Sacred Writ our Rea(bn does exceed: 

For though Heaven fliews the glory of the Lord/ 

Yet fometbing iliines moie glorious in his Wont; . 

His mercy this (which all his work excels !) * 

Hb tender kiadnefs and compaffion tells : 

While we, infbrm*d^ that xreldBal Book, 

Into the bowdfrof -our Maker look. 

X<0Ye there revealM'f whieh never fiiall have end/. 

Nor had beginning) dull our-ibng cooraiend i 

Defcribe itlelfy and waim us with that Aame» 

Which lirft from hcftTcn, tomakc us happy^ cameb*. 

CANTO 
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C : A N T O II, 

• 

THE fear of hell, or aiming to be hkStf^. 
Savours too much of private mtereft* 
This movM not Moies, nor the zealous Paul| 
Who for their friends -abandoned -foul and all t 
A greater yet ftom heaven to hell defcends* 
To fave, and make hitf enemies his friends* 
What line of praife can fathom fuch a love^ 
Which reachM the loweft bottom from above f 
The * Royal Proph^t^. that extended grace 
From heaven to earthy meafurM but half that fpace^ 
The Law was regnant, and confined his thoughts 
Hell was not conquerM when that Poet wrote : 
Heaven was fcarce heard of> until He came down 
To make the region where love triumphs known* 

That early love of creatures yet unmade^ 
To frame the world th* Almighty did perfuade | 
For love it was that firft created light, 
MovM on the waters, chacM away the night 
From the rude Chaos i and beftow^d new grace 
On things difpos^d of to their proper place} 
Some, to reft here ; and fome, to (hine. above : 
Earth, (ea, and heaven, were all tfa* effe^s of love* 
And love would be returned. But there was none 
That to themfelves or others yet were known ; 
The world a palace was, without a gueft» 
Till one appearsi that muft excel the ttfki 

• Pavid. 
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Onei like the Author, whofe capacious mind 

Mighty by the glorious work, the Maker find t 

Might meafiirB faetveA, and give caph fiar a names 

With art and couragje the rough ocean tame i 

Over the globe with fuelling iliils mi^t go. 

And that *ds rownd by his experi^nee know t 

Make ftrongcft beaib obedient to hSs ivUl, 

And ferve his vSt the fertile earth> to till, ^ 

When, by his Word, Ged had ttecompiilhM all, 

Man to create he did a council call i 

£mploy*d his ha'nd| to give the duft he took 

A graceful /igure and majeftic look : 

Withshis own broadi, conveyM into his bread; 

Life, and a foul fit to command the neft. 

Worthy alone to celebrate his name 

For fuch a gift; and tell fr6tn i^heiice k came. 

Birds iing his pra!(bs in a wilder nbte ; 

But not with lating numbers, and with thonght; 

Man*s great prerogative ! But above all 

His grace abounds in his new favoturite*s fall. 

If he create, it is a world he makes)' 
If he b^ singry> the creation (hakes : 
From his juft wrath our guilty parents filed ; . 
Ha nirft the earth, but bruisM the ferpenf s head. 
Amidft the ftoim, hie bounty did esiceed. 
In the rieh proraife of the Virgin^s fted : 
Though juftice death, as (atisfaftion, craves. 
Love finds a -way to pluck ns from our graves. 

CANTO 
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CANTO III. 

NOT willing terror (hould his image move^. 
He gives, a pattern of eternal love $ . 
His Son defcends, to treat a peace, with thofe. 
Which were> and muft have ever been, his foes* 
Poor he became, and left his glorious Teat, . 
To make us humble, and to make us great: 
His bufinefs here was happinefs to give 
To thofe, whofe malice could not let him live. 

Legions of Angels, which he might have usM, . 
(For us refolvM to perifh) he refusM : 
While they ftood ready to .prevent his lofs, 
Loye took him up, and nail'd him to the Crofs. 
Immortal love! which in his bowels ^reignM, 
That we might be by fuch great love coflftrain''d i 
To make return of. love : upon this Pole 
Our duty does, and our religion, roll. 
To love is to believe, , to hope, .to know; 
*Tis an effay, a talte of heaven below ! 

He to proud potentates- would «not be known; 
Of thofe thatlovM him^ he was hid from none. 
Till love appear,, we live in anxious doubt; 
But fmoke will vaniih when that flame breaks^out;.. 
This is the fire that would confume our drofs. 
Refine, and make us richer by the lofs. 

Could we forbear difpute, and pra£tifeiov<, 
We (hould agree^ as Angels do above. 

P Where 
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Where love prefides, not vice alone does find 
No entrance there, but virtues ftay behind : 
Both faith and hope, and all the meaner train 
Of moral virtues, at the door remain. 
Love only enters as a native there; 
For, born in heaven, tt does but (bjoum here. 

He that alone would wife and mighty be. 
Commands that others love as well as he. 
Love as he lovM !— flow can we fbar Co high ?— • 
He can add wings, when he commands to fly. 
Nor fliould we be with this command difmayM ; 
He that examples g^ves, will ^ve his aid : 
For he took flefh, that, where bis precepts fail. 
His pradlice, as a pattern, may prevail. 
His love at once, and dread, inftimf^ our thought | 
As Man he fulFer'd, and as God he taught. 
Will for the deed he takes ; we may with eafe 
Obedient be; for if we love, we pleaie. 
Weak though we are, to love is no hard tafky 
And love for love is ail that Heaven does alk. 
Love ! that would all men juft and temperate make. 
Kind to themfelves, and others for his fake. 

*Tis with our minds as with a fertile gprovnd % 
Wanting this love, they muft with weeds aboundy 
(Unruly paflions) whofe eflfe6ls are worfe 
Than thorns and thiftles, (pringing from the curfc« 
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• C A N T O JV. . 

• • ' • « •• 

■■ . 

TO gjory man, or mCcxy^ i$ born; 
Of his proud foe the envy or the fcomi; 
Wretcheid he is, or happy, in extreme ; 
BaTe inhimfelf, but grcei|; in |ieayen's efteem-i • y 
With lov^i^ of all created things, the be^s 
Without it, more pernicious than the reft. 
iPor greedy wolves unguarded (heep devour 
But while their hunger lafts, and then give o*er«' 
Man's boundlefs avarice his want exceeds, 
And on his neighbours round about him feeds. 

His pride and vain ambition are fo vaft. 
That, deluge-like, they lay whole nations wafte i 
Debauches and excefs (though with lefs noife) 
As great a portion of mankind deftroys. 
The beafts and monfters Hercules oppreft 
Might, in that age, fome provinces infeft ; 
Thefe more deftru6live monfters are the bane 
Of every age, and in all nations reign : 
But foon would vaniih, if the world were blefs*d 
With facred love, by which they are reprefsM. 

Impendent death, and guilt that threatens hell. 
Are dreadful guefts, which here with mortals dwell 3 
And a vexM confcience, mingling with their )oy 
Thoughts of defpair, does their whole life annoy : 
But, love appearing, all thofe terrors flyj 
We live contented, and contented did 

P * Xhcy 
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They in whofe breaft this facred love has place^ 
Death, as a paflage to their joy, embrace. 
Clouds and thick Tapoorsy^hich obfcine die day. 
The fun^s yi£lorious beams may chace away; 
Thofe which our life corrupt and darken, love 
(The nobler ftar!) muft from the foul remove. 
Spots are obfervM in that which bounds the yearj 
This brighter fun mdves in aboundlefs fpheres 
Of Heaven the joy, the glory, and the light} 
Shines among Angels, and admits no night. 
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C A N T O V. 

THIS iron age (fo fraudulent and bold I) 
TouchM with this love, would be an age of gold:. 
Noty as they feign'd, that oaks ihould honey dro(s 
Or land negle£led bear an unfown crop : 
Love would make all things eafy, fafe^ and cheapo 
None for himfelf would either fow or reap : 
Our ready help and mutual love would yield 
A nobler harveft than the richeil field ; 
Famine and death, coniin'd to certain parts, 
Extended are by barrennefs of hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others furfeit now j 
But then we ihould the ufe of plenty know« 
Love would betwixt the rich and needy ftand j 
And fpread Heaven's bounty with an equal haflcl:. 
At once the givers and receivers blefs 5 
Increafe their joy, and make their fufFerIng lefs. 
Who for himfelf no miracle would make, 
DifpensM with feveral for the people's fake : 
He that, long-fafting, would no wonder ftiow. 
Made loaves and fifhes, as they eat them, grow« 
Of all his power, which boundlefs was above> 
Here he us'd none, but to exprefs his love : 
And fuch' a love would make our )oy exceed. 
Not when our own, but other mouths, we feed. 

Laws would be ufelefs, which rude nature awe ; 
Love, changing nature, would prevent the law i 
Tigers and lions into dens we thrufl j 

But milder creatures with their freedom truft. 

P 3 Devils 
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Devils are chained an^.tranblej bat tlie Spoufe 

No force but loye, aor bond but bounty, knows. 

Men (wRom we now fo fierce and dangerous (be) 

Would guanfian-angeh to each other be : 

^ucfa wonders can this mighty love perform ; 

Vultures to doves, wolves intQ lambs transfbrra ! 

Love what Ifaiah prophefy^d can do, 

Exalt the valleys, lay the mountains low; 

Humble the lofty, the rcje^led raife. 

Smooth and make ftreight our rough and crooked ways. 

hove, ftrong as death, and like it, levels all } 

With that pofleft, the great in title fall : 

Themfdves efteem but equal to the lead. 

Whom Heaven with that Bigh character has bleft. 

This love, the centre of our union, can 

Alone beftow complete repofe on man : 

Tame his wild appetite, make inward peace. 

And foreign ftrife among the nations ceai^. 

No martial trumpet (hould difturb our reft. 

Nor Princes arm, though to fubdue the Eaft j 

Where for the Tomb fo many Hei-oes (taught 

By thbfe that guided their devotion) fought. 

Thrice happy we, could we like ardour have 

To gain his love, as they to win his grave 1 

Love as he lov'd ! A love Co unconfin'd. 

With arms extended, would embrace mai^ind. 

Self-love would ceafe, or be dilated, when 

We ihould behold as many felfs as men i 

All of one family, in blood ally*d. 

His precious blood, that for our ranfom dyMt 

CANTO 
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CANTO VI. 

TH O U G H the creation (fo divinely tatight !}. 
Prints fuch a lively image on our thought, 
That the firft fpark of new-created light. 
From Chaos fti-ook, afFe^s our prefent fight : 
Yet the firft ChrifUans did eiieem more bleft 
The day of rifing, than the day of reft ; 
That erery week might new occafion give. 
To make his triumph in their memory live*. 
Then let our Mufe compore a facred charm. 
To keep his blood among us ever warm : 
And tinging, as the Bleiled do above. 
With our laft breath dilate this flame of love.. 
But, on fo vaft a fubjedl, who can find 
Words that may reach th^ ideas of his mind ?' 
Our language fails : or, if it could fupply. 
What mortal thought can raife itfelf To high ?- 
Defpairing here, we might abandon art. 
And only hope to have it in our heart. 
But though we find this facred tafk too hard. 
Yet the defign, th' endeavour, 'brings reward.. 
The contemplation does fufpend our woe, 
And make a truce with all the ills we knoyr,. 
As Saurs afHi£led fpint, from.the found 
Of David*s harp, a prefent folace found : 
So on this theme while we our Mufe engage^ 
No wounds are felt^ of. fortune or of age 
' "- B4, 0X1* 
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On divine love to meditate is peace. 

And makes all caie of meaner things to ceaie. 

Amazed at once, and comforted, to find 
A boondleis Power To infinitely kind$ 
The foul contending to that light to fly 
From her dark cell, we pra&iie how to die s 
Employing thus the Poet^s winged art. 
To reach this love, and grave it in our heart* 
Joy fo complete, ti> folid, and fevere. 
Would leave no place for meaner pleafnres there s 
Pale they would look, as ftars that mnft be gone^ 
When from the eaft the rifing fun comes oa* 
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FEAR OF GOD. 



IN TWO CANTOS. 



CANTO I. 

THE fear of God is freedom, joy, and peaces 
And makes all ills that vex us here to ceafe s 
Though the word Fear fome men may ill endure^ 
^Tis fuch a fear as only makes fecure. 
Ada of no Angel to reveal thy fate j 
Look in thy heart, the mirror of thy ftate. 
He that invites will not th* invited mock s 
Opening to all that do in eameft knock. 
Our hopes are all well-grounded on this fear| 
All our affluence rolls upon that fphere. 
This fear, that drives all other fears away. 
Shall be my fong $ the morning of our day I 
Where that fear is, there *s nothing to i>e fearMj 
It brings from heaven an Angel for a guard i 
Tranquillity and peace this fear does give j 
Hell gapes for thofe that do without it Hve* 
it is a beam, Which he on man lets fail. 
Of light} by which he made smd governs all. 

•Ti« 
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Tis God alone (hould not offended be ; 

But we pleafe others, as more great than he. 

For a good caufe, the fufferings of man 

May well be borne: *tis more than Angels can. 

Man* fiitco hit fyllf in no mean i^tion refts^ 

Above the Angels, or below the beafts. 

He with true joy their hearts does only fill. 

That thirft and hunger to perform his 'will. 

Others, though rich, fhall in this world be vext ; 

And fadly live, in terror of the next. 

The * world*sgreat conqueror woiild his point purfiRy 

And wept becaufe he could not find a new i 

Which had he done, yet dill he would have cry'd. 

To make him work, until a third he TpyM. 

Ambition, avarice, will nothing owe 

To Heaven itfelf, unlefs it make them grow. 

Though richly fed, man^s care does ftill exceed x. 

Has but one mouth, yet would a thoufand feed. 

In wealth and honour, by fuch men poiTeft, 

If it encreafe not, there is foun4' no reft. 

All theii* delight is while their wifli comes in j 

Sad when it ftops, as there had nothing been. 

*Tis ftrange men (hould negle6l their prefent ftorei 

And take no joy, but in purfuing more $ 

No I though arrivM at all the world can aim ^ 

This is the mark and glory of aur frame. 

A foul capacious of the Deity, 

Nothing,, but he that made, can fatisfy*. 

• Alexander. 

A thovfasd* 
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A thoufand worlds, if we with him comparey 
Lefs than To many drops of water are. 
Men take no pleafure but in new defignf : 
And what they hope for what they have outflitnes, 
Our flieep and oxen feem no more to crave ; 
With full content feeding on what they have : 
Vex not thcmfelves for an encreafe of ftore 5 
But think to-morrow we ihall give them more. 
What we from day to day receive from Heaven^, 
They do from us expecl it fhould be given. 
We made them riot, yet they on us rely j 
More than vain men upon the Deity : 
More beads than they ! that will not underhand;. 
That we are fed from his immediate hand, 
Man, that in him has Being) moves and lives«, 
What can he have or ufe but what he gives ? 
So that no bread can nourifhment afford^ 
Or ufeful be^ without his Sacred Word* 
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CANTO ir. 

EARTH praifet conquerors for ihedding blood: 
Heaven, thofe that love their foes, and do them 
good. 
It it terreftrlal honour, to be crowned 
For ftrowing men, like ruAies, on the ground. 
True glory ^tis to rife above them all. 
Without th' advantage taken by their fall. 
He that In fight diminiflies mankind, 
Does'no addition to his ftature find : 
But he that does a noble nature fhow. 
Obliging others, flill does higher grow. 
For yirtue pra^lisM fuch an habit gives. 
That among men he like an Angel lives. 
Humbly he doth, and without envy, dwell ; 
Lov^d and admirM by thofe he does excell. 
Fools anger fhew, which politicians hides 
Blefl with this fear, men let it not abide. 
The humble man, when he receives a wrongi 
Refers revenge to whom it doth belong. 
Nor fees he reaibn why he ihould engage. 
Or vex his fpirit, for another''s rage. 
PlacM on a I'ock, vain men he pities, toft 
On raging waves, and in the tempeft loft. 
The rolling planets and the glorious fun 

Still keep that order which they firft begun i 

They 
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They their iirft leflbn conftantly repeat^ 

Which their Creator^ as a law^ did fet*. 

Above, below, exactly all obey: 

But wretched nuen have found another way | 

Knowledge of good and evil, as at firft, 

(That vain perfuafion !) keeps them ftill accurfti 

The Sacred Word refuHng as a guide. 

Slaves they become to luxury and pride. 

As clocks, remaining in the (kilful hand 

Of fome great mailer, at the figure ftand { 

But when abroad, negle5led they do go. 

At random ftrike, and the falfe hour do ihowr 

So from our Maker wandering, we ftray $ 

Like birds that know not to their nefts the way.. 

In him we dwelt before our exile here : 

And may, returning, find contentment there : 

True joy may find^ perfection of delight $ 

Behold his face, and fhun eternal night. 

Silence, my Mufe ! make not thefe jewels cheap^ 
Expoiing to the world too large an heap. 
Of all wc read, the Sacred Writ is beftj 
Where great truths are in fewefl words expreft* 

WrefUing with death, thefe lines I did indite | 
No other theme could give my foul delight. 
O, that my youth had thus employM my pen f 
Or that I now could write as well as then 1 

But 
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But ^tis of grace, if ficknefiy age, and !»$% 
Are f«lt as throesi irheii.we an hamaig^^ ' 
Timely they come to wead us from this «actlr| 
As pangs thfit wattiipMi a fc«ond biytb* 
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OF 

DIVINE POESY^ 

TWO CANTOS. 

'Occafioned upon ^glit of the Lllld Chs^ter of ITaial^ 
turned into Verfe by Mrs. Whatton« 

C A N T O I. 

PO E T S wc j>riee, when in their verfe we find 
Some great employment of a worthy mind* 
Angels have been inquifitive to know 
The fecrety which this oracle does Ihow. 
What was to come, Ifaiah did declare $ 
Which ihe defcribesy as if ihe had been there; 
Had feen the wounds, which to die reader^s view 
She draws fo lively, that they bleed anew. 
As ivy thrives, which on the oak takes hold : 
Soy with the Prophet^s, may her lines grow old t 
If they (hould die, who can the world forgive, 
(Such pious lines !) when wanton Sappho^s live ? 
Who with his breath his image did infpire, 
£xpe6is it fliould foment a nobler fire t 
Not love which brutes, as well as men may know; 
But love like his, to whom that breath we owe. 
Verfe fo deiign'd, on that high fubje£l wrote. 
Is the perfe^oA of lui atdtnt ^loughtf 

^ The 
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The finoke which we from burning incenfe raiie. 

When we complete the facrifice of praiie. . 

In boundlefs verfe the fancy foars too high 

FoF any objefl, hut the Deity. 

y/hat mortal can with Heaven pretend to (hare 

In the fuperlatives of wife and fair ! 

A meaner fubjeft when with thefe we grace, 

A giant^s habit on a dwarf we place. . 

Sacred ihQuld be the produ£l of our Muie^. 

Like that fweet oil, above all private ufej 

On pain of death forbidden to be made. 

But when it fhould be on. the altar 4kid. 

Verfe ihews a rich ineftimable.vein,^ 

When^, dropped from heaven, ^tis thither &nt again- 

Of bounty His. that he admits our praife. 
Which dftes not him, but us that yield it, nuie«. 
FiHT, as that Angel up to heaven did rife. 
Borne on the flame .of ManoahZs facrifice : 
So, winged with.pr^fe, we penetrate, the /ky ^. 
Teach clouds, and ftars, to praife him. as. we fly ; ^ 
The whoW creation (by our fall made groan 1) 
His prai/e.to echo, and fufpend their moan. 
For that he reigns all creatures fliould r^oicei 
And we with fongs fupply their want of voice. 
The Church triumphant, and the Church bdow,^ 
In fongs of praifb their prefent union fliow s . 
Their joys are full ; our expectation long| , 
In lif& we differ, but we join in fong : . ' 
Angels and w«, aflifled by this art. 
May flng togetherj though we dwcU aj^ut.. 

Thus 
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Thus we reach heaven, while vainer poems muft 
No higher rife, than winds may lift the duft. 
From that they fpring j this, from his breath that gave 
To the &r^ duft th* immortal foul we have. 
His praSfe well fung (our great endeavour hei*e) 
Shakes* off the duft| and makes that breath appear. . 
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CANTO II. 

HE * that did firft this way of writing grace^ 
Conver&^d with the Almighty face to face • 
Wonders he did in facred verfe unfold. 
When he had more than eighty winten told s 
The writer feels no dire effeft of age ; 
Nor verfe, that flows from fo divine a rage. 
Eldeft of Poets, he beheld the light. 
When firft it triumphM o^er eternal night : 
Chaos he faw ; and could diftin6Uy tell 
How that confufion into order fell : 
As if confulted with, he has expreft 
The work of the Creator, and his reft : 
How the flood drownM the Mt offending race. 
Which might the figure of our globe deface. 
For new-made earth, fo even and fo fair, 
Lefs equal now, uncertain makes the air: 
Suq>riz*d with heat and unexpeAed cold. 
Early diftempers make our youth look old s 
Our days {o evil, and Co few, may tell 
That on the ruins of that world we dwell. 
Strong as the oaks that nouri(h''d them, and higli» 
That long-livM race did on their force rely, 
Negle£ling heaven. But we, of Ihorter date ! 
Should be more mindful of impendent Fate. 

? Mofcs. 
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To worms, that crawlupon this nibbifh here, 

This fpaii of life may yet too long appear :. ' ; 

Enough- to- humble, and to make us great. 

If it prepare us for a nobler feat. ' . ' 

Which Well obferving, he, in numerous Hnfes,' ' * 

Taught wretched man how faft his life declines : 

In whom he dwelt, before the world was fnacJ6 j 

.And may again retire, when that (hall fade. 

The lading Iliadls have not livM fo long> Y 

As his and Deborah's triumphant fong. '" ' 

Delphos unknown, no Mufe could them irtfpfre,, * *" 

But that which governs the celeftial choir. *' 

Heaven to the pious did this art reveal ; 

And from their ftore fucceedihg Poets fteal':' ^ ' 

Homer's Scamander for the Trojaijs fcTught, 

And fweird fo high, by her old Ki/hon taught-; ' ' 

His river fcarce could fierce Achilles ftay ; ; 

Her's, more fuccefsful, fwcpt her foes away. 

Thehoit of heaven, his Phoebus and his Mars, 

He arms ; inltrufted by her fighting ftars, 

She led tiiem all againft the common foe : 

But he (mif-led-by what he fkw below! )• * * 

The Powers above, like wretched men, divides j^ 

And breaks their union into different (ides. 

The noblefl parts which in his Heroes fhine, 

'May be but copies of that Heroine. 

Homer himfelf and Agamemnon (he 

The writer could, and the commander, be. 

Truth fhe relates, in a fublimer flrain 

Than all the tales the boldeft Greeks could feign 1. 

Qjv Fpr 
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For wkat fhe (dug, that Spirit did indite. 
Which gave her courage and fuccefs in fight. 
A double garland crowns tiie matchlefs dame j 
From Heaven her Poem and her Conqueil: came. 

Though of the Jews fhe merit moft efteemj 
Yet here the Chriftian has the greater theme : 
Her martial fong defcribes how Sifera fell ; 
This fings our triumph over death and hell. 
The riling light employM the facrtd breath 
Of the bleft Virgin and Elizabeth. 
In longs of joy the Angels fung his birth : 
Here/ how he treated was upon the earthy 
Trembling we read i th* a£li£Uon and tlie fcom> 
Wliichy fqr our guilt, fo patiently was borne ! 
Conception, birth, and fuffering, all belong 
(Though various parts) to one celeftial fong : 
And (he, well ufing fo divine an art. 
Has, in this coiicert, ftmg the tragic part. 

A 9 Hannah*s iced was vowM to facred uie. 
So here this Lady confecrates her Mufe ; 
With like rewa|r4 X^y Heaven her bed adom» 
With fruit as h^r, as by her Mufe is bomE 
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i 

On the Paraphrafe cm the LORD'S PR^AYER; 
Written by Mrs .. W H A R T o N • 

SILENCE, ye winds I liften ethierial lights ! 
While our Urania fings what Heaven indites : 
The Numbers are the Nymph's ; but from above 
Defcends the pledge of that eternal love. 
Here wretched mortals have not leave alone,. 
But are inftnr^ed to approach his throne : 
And how caii he to miferable men 
Deny requefts, which his own hand did pen? 
In the Evangelifts we find the profe ; • 

Which, paraphrased by her, a Poem gixjws j 
A devxmt rapture I fo divine a hymn, 
It may become the higheft Seraphim ! 
For they, like her, in that celeftia] choir^ 
Sing only what the Spirit does infpire. 
Taught by our Lord, and theirs, with us they may . 
For all, but pardon for offences, pray. 

Some Reile6lions of His upon the feveral Petitkms ih 

the fame Prayer. 

I. TTtS facred name, with reverence profound,' 

•* * Should mentioned be, and trembling at the 
It was Jehovah } 'tis Our Father now 5 [found I 

So low to us does Heaven vouchfafe to bow ! • 
He brought it down, that taught us how to pray | 

And did fo dearly ^i* our ranfom pay. 
' ■ ■ 

^ Pfalm xviii. 9* . 

0^3 11. His 
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II. His kingdom come. For this we pray in vain, 
Unlcls'4i<\dbcs in our afl^ions mgn : 

Abfurd it wexe to wifli for fuch a King, 
And not ob^c^en^re to hts fceptre bring ; 
Whofe yoke i$ eafy, and hijs burjthen light ; 
His fervice freedom, and his judgments right. 

III. His lAjill he 49tte» In fa^ *tis always done } 
But, as in heaven, it muft be made our own ; 
His will fhould all our inclinations fway, 
Whomjiature and the univerfe obey. 

Happy the man I whoie wifhes are confined 
To what has been eternally defignM : 
Referring aU to his paternal care. 
To whom more dear, than to ourfelvesy we are. 

J V. It is not what our avarice hoards up ; 
*Tis he that feeds us, and that filU our cup \ 
Like new-bom babes, <^>ending on the breaft^ 
From day to -day, we on his bounty fpaft. 
Nor (hould the foul expd^ abjixve a day. 
To dwell in her frail tenement of clay : 
Thefettihg fun ihoidd feem to bound our racci^ 
And the new day a gift 0f fp(;cial grate. 

V« that he Jbould all our trej^ajfes Jtrgi*uf^ 
While we in hatred with our neighbour^ live \ 
Though fo to pray may feem an eafy talk, 
We cmTe ourfelves when thus inclined we aik. 
This prayer to ufe, we ought with equal ciure 
Our fouls, as to the Sacrament, prepaid. 
The nobleft worihip of the Power above. 
Is to extol^ and imitate^ his love t 

Not 
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Not to iPorgive o»r cnefhies alone ^ ^ * ' 
But'tlfe o^r bounty that they may be won. 

VI. Guard mi from M tentftatkns <ifthefo6 : 
And thofe we may m fcv^^ral'ftations know : 
The vicH and poor in ^Ippery places ftand : 
Give us enough ! but with a fparing hand ! 
>^ot ill-perfuading want ; nor wanting wealthy. 
But what propoitionM is to life and health. 
For not the dead, but living, fing thy praife ; 
Bxalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raife. 

** Favete linguis ! • * • • 

«< Virginibus puerifque canto.'* Ho rat.. 

On the foregoing DIVINE POEMS*. 

WH £ N we for age could neither read nor write, 
The fubje£i madie us able to indite ; 
The foul, with nobler refolutions deckt,^ 
The body ftooping, does herfelf ere6l : 
No mortal parts are requifite to raife 
Her, that unbody'd can her Maker praife. 

The feas are quiet, when the winds give o^er : 
So, calm are we, when paflions are no more I 
For then we icnow how vain it was to boaft 
Of fleeting things, fb certain to be loft. 
Clouds of afFe£lion from our younger eyes 
Conceal that emptinefs, which age defcries. 

• See, in " Duke^s Poems,*' an elegant compli- 
nent to Mr. Waller, on thi^his laft produ^lion. N.. 

Qjt The 
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Tbe fi>iil*s dark cottage^ batterM and deca^d» 
Lett in new liglity tfafong^ chinks that time las 
Sifongpei b^ wca kn ets^ wifcr men beoomey 
As they diaw near to ^k&r eternal home i 
Leaving the old, both worids at once they ww^ 
That ftand upon the threihold of the 
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EPIGRAMS, 
EPITAPHS, 



AND 



FRAGME NTS, 



Under aLADY'S PICTURE. 

SUCH Helen was ! and Who can blame the * boy 
That in fo bright a flame confumM his Troy I 
Boty had like virtue fhinM in that fair Greek, 
The amorous (hepherd had not darM to feek, 
K)r hope for pity ; "but, with filent moan. 
And better fits, liad periflied alone. 

Of a Lady who writ in Praite of Mira* 

WH ILE (he pretends to make the graces known 
^ Of matchlefs Mira, ihe reveals her own : 

Andy when (he would another*s praife indite» 
Jt by her glaflB inftrudled how to write, 

♦ JParis, 

To 
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To oae manied to ^n old Man. 

SINCE.ihouwouldil needs (bewitchM with fomeill 
charms!) 

■ • 

Be bury'd m-thore-moimmental arm&« 

All we can wifh, is — May that earth lie light 

Upon thy tender limbs I and £o good night 1 

AN EPIGRAM 
On a Painted LADY with fll Teeth. 

WERE men fa dull they could not fee 
That Lyce painted ; fiiould they flee. 
Like finipie 4>iFds> into a net, • j 
So groiTsly woven, and ill-fet? 
Her QWA teeth would undo the knot, 
And let all go that ihe had got. 
Thofe teeth fair Lyce inuft not ihow^ 
If Ihe would Uite.: her lovers^ though 
Like birds they ftoopat Teeming grape^ 
Are difabus'd when firft ihe gapes i 
The rotten bones difcover'd therCi 
Shew *ti8 a painted fepulchre. 

EPIGRAM UPON THE GOLDEN MEDAL. 

OU R guai;d v^n l^he royal iid^ 1 
On the reverfe, our beauty's pride t 
Here we difcern the frown ai^ fmile ; 
f The force and glory of our^Ifle. « 

J 1. 



In the rich Medal, both fo like 
Immortals ftafid, rit/o^ms ftnti^iie f 
Cai-v'd by fome mafter, when the bold 
Greeks made their Jove defcend^in^old} 
And Danae wondering at that fliower, . 
Which, falling, ftorm'd her bja^n tower* 
Britannia there, the Fort in vain 
Had batter'd been with golden rain : 
Thunder kfelf had fail'd to pafs j 
Virtte '8 a ftronger guard than brais. 
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Written on aCftrd that her • M A J E S T Y tore 

at Ombrb.' 

THE cards you tear in value rife } 
So do the wounded by your eyes. 
Who to celeftial things afpire. 
Arc by that paffion raised the higher* 

I 

w 

TjoMt. G»iiii^ii/Le, (afterwards LordLANSDOWii) 
on his Verfes to K. James IL 

AN eaiiy plant ! which fnch a bloflbm bears. 
And i}iews a genius fo beyond his years j 
A judgment I that could make fo fair a choice^ 
So high a fubjed, to employ his voice : 
Still as it grows, how fweetly will he ling 
The growing greatnefs of our matchlefs King S 

* Qi, Cathaiine* 

LONG 



^3^ '-WALLER^S POEMS. 



LONG AND SHORT LIFE< 

CI R C L E 8 are praisMj not that abouiid 
In largenefs, but th^ exa^ly round i 
^1 life wc^praifey that does excel 
Not in much time, biit acting well, . 



TRANSLATED OUT OF SPANISH. 

f¥^ H O U 6 H we may feem importunate, 
^; Whik your compaflion we implore s . 
They, whom you make too fortunate. 
May with prefumption vex you more. 



TRANSLATED OUT OF FRENCH. 

FADE, flowers, fade j nature will have it fo ; 
*Tis but what we muft in our autumn do 1 
(J^d^ as your leaved lie quiet on the ground. 
The lofs alone by thofe that lov'd them found s 
So, in the grave, (hall we as quiet lie ; 
MifsM by fome few that lov*d our company* 
But fome (b like to thorns and nettles live. 
That none for them can, when they periih, grieve* 



Some 
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Some VERSES ofaa ixnperfea; C Q P Yj^ 

Defigned for » Friend, 

On his Tranflation of Ovid's Fastt. 

ROME*8 holy days you tdl,' as if a gueft 
With the old Romans you were wont to feaft* 
Numa's religion, by themfelves believ'd. 
Excels the true, only in ihew received.. 
They made the nations round about them bow^. 
With their Dictators taken from the plough i 
Such power has juftice, faith, and honefty I 
The world was conquered by morality. 
Seeming devotion does but gild a knave, 
T^hat *s neither faithful, honeft,. j.uft, no^ brave, t: 
But, where religion does with virtue jpini. 
It makes a Hero like an Angel ihine*. 



On the Statve of King Charles the Tikst^ 
at Charing-Cross. 

In the Year 1674* 

THAT the Firft Charles does here in triumph ricfe^ 
See his Son reign, where he a Martyr dy*d| 
And|>eople pay that reverence, as they pafs, ' ' 

(Which then he wanted !) to the facred braft | 
Is not th* efFe6l of gratitude alone. 
To which wc owe the fiatue and the ftoii^ 

But 
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Tbe Fntnes of a privale life 
Exceed^ tHe glorious noife and BUnfe, 
Of battles wim : in thoft ^vc find. 
The folid intereft of mankind. 

ApprovM by all, and lov*d fo well, 
Tliough young, like fruit that^sripe, be fell*. 

« 

EPITAPH on Colonel CHARLES CAVENDISH. 

HERE lies Charles Ca*ndifh*: let the voAk 
ftone» 
That hides his aihes« make his. virtue, known. 
Beseuty and valour did his fhort life graces 
Tbe grief and glory of his noble race ! 
Early abroad he did the world funrey. 
As if he knew he had not long to ftay s. 
Saw what great Alexander in the £aft». 
And migh^ Julius conquerM in the Wefl, 
Then, mth a mind as great as theirs, he came 
To find at heme occafion for his fame : 
Wheit daik confufipn did the nations hide. 
And where the juftcr was the weaker fide. 
Two loy»l brothers took their Sovereign's part,, . 
EmployM their wealth, their CQurage, and their art: 
The • elder did whole rpgiments afford j 
The younger, brought his condu^ and his fwonl. 



• WiUiamEarl 

\ ■ . . . , 
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iEPITAPH Om cot, CAVENDJ^H. •4.1 

Born to command, |i Jpader ^e begun, 

And on the rebels lafting hoi^Dur won r 

The Horfe, inftnifted by th^ Geperal's wojrjjif " 

Still made the King vi£loriious in the North : 

Where Ca'ndilh fought, the Royalifts prevaU'dj ' 

Neither his courage nor his judgment faiPd t 

The current of his viftories.found rib Hop, - ^ 

Till Cromwell came, his paity's chiefeft prop«i . . 

Equal fuccefs had fet thefe champions high. 

And both refolv'd to conquer or to die: 1 

Virtue with rage, fury with valour, flrovcj 

But that muft fail, which is decreed above ! 

Cromwell, with odds of niunber and of fate, 

RemovM this bulwark of the Chi;irch ^nd State.; 

Which the fad iffue of the waf declarM, 

And made his taik, to ruin both, lefs hard. 

So when the bank neglecled is overthrown, 

The boundlefs torrent does the country drown. 

Thus fell the young, the lovely, and the brave ; 

Strew bays and flowers upon his honoured grave t 

EPITAPH ON THE LADY SEDLEY. 

HERE lies the learned Sayil's heir;, 
So early wife, and lafting faii' I 
That none, except her yeai*s they told, . 
Thought her a child, or thought her old. 
All that Yitr father knev/, or got. 
His art, his wealth, fell to her lot: 
And fhe fo well improvM that ftock, 
JBo'Ji of his knowledge an<l his f[v:k j 

1< • Thn 
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That Wit and Fortune, KConcird 

In her, upon each other iinird. 

While 4ie to every well-'tanght mind 

Was fo propitiovfl^ inclined. 

And ^ave fnch title to her ftore. 

That none^ hut th^ ignorant, were poor. 

The Mufcs <hijy found Aipplies, 

Both from her hafids and from her eyes { 

Her bounty did at once engage. 

And matchlefs beauty warm their rag^e. 

Such was this dime in caimer days» 

Her nation*s orilament and praife ! 

But when a ftorin difturVd our reft» 

The port and refuge of th' oppreft. 

This made her fortune underftood. 

And lookM on as fome public good ^ 

So that (her pehbn and her ftate 

Exempted froiri the coounon fate) 

In all our civil fury (he 

Stood, like a facred temple, free. 

Mny here her monument ftand fjo. 

To credit this rude age ! and (how 

To future times, that even we 

Some patterns did of virtue fee s 

And one fublime example had \ 

Of gQod> among fo many bad. 



EPITAPH^ 
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E P I T A P H, 

TTo be written under the Latin Infcription upon tlie 
Tomb of the only Son of the Lord Andovea* 

»rp r s fit the Englifli reader (hould be told, 

->• In our own language, what this tomb does hold*- 
*Tis not a noble corpfe alone does lie 
Under this ftone, but a whole family t 
His parents* pious care, their name, their }oy. 
And all their hope, lies buried with this boy: ^ 

This lovely youth ! for whom we all made tnoan^ 
That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 

Had there been fpace, and years enough allow'd^ 
His courage, wit, and breeding to have ihowM, 
We had not found, in all the numerous roll 
Of his fam*d anceftors, a greater foul : 
His early virtues to that ancient flock 
Gave as much honour as from thence he took* 
Like buds appearing ere the fro ft s are paft. 
To become man he made fuch fatal hafte j 
And to perfe6lion labourM fo to climb. 
Preventing (low experience and time $ 
That *tis no wonder death our hopes beguird t 
He *8 feldom old, that will not be a child* 



B» EPITAPH^ 
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EPITAPH, UNFINISHED. 

« 

GREAT foul ! for whom death will no longer fay, 
But fends in hafte to fnatch our blifs away. 
O cruel deatli ! to thofe you take more kind. 
Than to the wretched mortals left behind I 
Here beauty, youth, and noble virtue fliin*d ; 
Free from the clouds of pride that fhade the mind* 
Infpired yerfe may on this marble live. 

But can no honour to thy aflies give.- 
• • • • # 
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On Hbnry Dvncb^ Efqs 

Ih Newington Church in Oxfordihire> 1686, 



HERE lies the prop and glory of his race,. 
Who, that no time his memory may deface. 
His grateful wife, under this fpeaking fton& 
His afhes hid, to make his merit known. 
Sprung from an opulent and worthy line, 
Whofe well-usM fortune made their virtues fhinej 
A rich example his fair life did give. 
How others fhould with their relations live*. 
A pious fon, a hufband, and a friend. 
To neighbours too his bounty did extend 
So far, that they lamented when he died,. 
As if all to him had been near allied. 
His curious youth would men and manners know^ 
Which made him to the fouthern nations go. 
Nearer the fun, though they more civil feem. 
Revenge and luxury have their efteem ; 
Which well obferving, he return'd with more 
Value for England than he had before i 
Her true rieligion, and her ftatutes too. 
He pra6tifed not lefs than feekM to know ^ 

•R 3 And 
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And the whole country griey*d for their ill fate^ 
To lofe fo good, fo juft a magriftrate. 
To ihed a tear may readers be inclin'd^ 
And pray for one he only left behind j 
Till fhe who doe» inherit his eftate,. 
May virtue love like hini» and vices hate- 



T H £ 



t H5 1 

THE 

E P I T A P H 

ON. 

MR. WALLER'S MONUMENT, 

In BecoDsfield Church-yard in Buckingham/hire; 
'WrittcD by Mr. Rymbr, late Hiftoriographer-royal^ 



ON THE WEST END- 

EDMUNDI WALLER HIC JACET ID 
QUANTITM MORTI CESSIT5 QUI INTER 

POETAS SUI TEMPORIS FACILE 

PRINCEPS, LAUREAM, QUAM MERUIT 

ADOLESCENS, OCTOGENARIU8 HAUD 

ABDICAVIT. HUIC DEBET PATRIA 

LINGUA QJJOD CREDAS, SI GR^CE - 

LATINEQUE INTERMITTERENT, MUSJ® 

LOQJJI AMARENT ANGLICE. • 

R 3 ON 



ON THE SOUTH SIDE. 

HEUS, VIATOR! TUMULATUM VIDE9 
EDMUNDUM WALLER, QUI TANTI 
NOMINIS POETA, ET IDEM AVITIS 
OPIBUS, INTER PRIMOS SPECTABULIS, 
MUSIS SE DEDIT, ET PATRI^. 
NONDUM OCTODECENNALIS, INTER 
ARDUA REGNI TRACTANTES SEDEM 
HABUIT, A^ BURGO DE AGMONDESHAM 
MISSUS. HIC VIT^ CUR8US; NEC 
ONERI DEFUIT SENEXj VIXITQUE 
SEMPER POPULO CHARUS, PRINaPIBUS 
IN DELICIIS, ADMIRATIONI OMNIBUS. 
' HIC CONDITUR TUMULO SUB EODEM 

RARA VIRTUTE ET MULTA PROLE 

NOBILIS UXOR, MARL/V EX BRESSYORUM 

FAMIIflA, CUM EDMUNDO WALLER, 

CONJUGE CHARISSIMO: QgEM TER.ET 

DECIES L-ffiTUM FECIT PATREM, V FI- 

LIIS, FILI ABUS Vm j QUOS MUNDO 

DEDIT, ET IN COELUM REDIIT. 
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ON THE EAST END* 

EDMUNDUS WALLER CUI HOC MARMOR 

SACRUM EST, COLESHILL NASCENDI 

LOCUM HABUIT} CANTABRIGTAM 

STUDENDIj PATREM ROBERTUM ET 

EX HAMPDEN A STIRPE MATREMt 

COEPIT VIVERE IIP MARTH, A, D- MDCV, 

PRIMA UXOR ANNA EDWARDI BANKS 

FILIA UNICA H7EJRES. EX PRIMA BIS 

PAT?R FACTUS; EX SECUNDA 

TREDECIES ; CUI ET DUO LUSTRA 

SUPERSTES, OBIIT XXI OCTOB. 

A. D.' MDCLXXXVII. 

ON. THE NORTH SIDE.- . 

HOC MARMORE EDMUNDO WALLER 

MARI^QUE EX SBCUNDIS NUPTIIS 

CONJUGI, PIENTISSIMIS PARENTIBUS, 

PIISSIME' PARENTAVIT EDMUNDUS 

FILIUS^ HONORES BENE-MERENTIBUS 

EXTREMOS DEDIT QUOS IPSE FUGIT. 

EL, W. I. F. H. G. EX TESXAMENTO 

H, M. P.. IN JUL. MDCC. 

R 4 CON* 
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